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GROSVENOR 


HOTEL 


LONDON 


Adjoining Victoria Station. The most convenient stopping-place for Cross Channel 
travellers. Recently enlarged by the addition of a new wing, and now one of the 
finest hotels in London. Close to fashionable centres, shops, and theatres. The 
new ‘“Bessborough” Rooms are well suited for Wedding. Receptions, At Homes, etc. 


Under the Management of 


THE GORDON HOTELS, LIMITED. 


A Laxative and Refreshing Fruit Lozenge, most agreeable to take. 


FOR CONSTIPATION, 


Hzemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, 


Loss of Appetite, Gastric and Intestinal Troubles. 


An 
Illustrated 
Journal 
Of 

Society 
and the 
Drama. 


TAMAR INDIEN GRILLON, 


67, SOUTHWARK BRIDGE ROAD (Corner of Castle St.), LONDON, S.E. 
Sold by all Chemists, 2/G a Box. 


The best remedy for Acidity of the Stomach, 
Heartburn, Headache, Gout, and Indigestion. 


DINNEFORD’S 
MAGNESIA. 


Safest and most effective aperient 
for regular use. 


MEDALLION 


DEANS 
ate “Collier New Process” Tyre 


«rite TYRE REFORM “i 


COLLIER TYRE CO., Ltd., 127-130, Long Acre, London, W.C. 


Telegrams: ‘‘ABoTocaR, Lonpon." Telephone: 5069 CENTRAL. 


Every Wednesday 


Price Sixpence. 


DO YOU USE 


LUBRICATING OILP 


FOR A MOTOR CAR. FOR A STEAM ENGINE. FOR A GAS ENGINE. FOR ANY MACHINERY. 


Write stating requirements and we will send sample with quotation. 
You will find our prices from 50 per cent. lower than you have been in the habit of paying. 


THE LONDON MOTOR GARAGE Co., Ltd., terartenr, 33-37, Wardour Street, London, W. 


WITH COLOURED SUPPLEMENT—SWAN @ EDGAR. 


THE“ TATLER 


C. Brandauer & Co.'s, Ltd. ‘ 
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CIRCULAR POINTED 


These series of 
Pens neither scratch 


PRIZE her scrat 
; nor spurt. They glide 
MEDALS. Wy over the roughest paper 


with the ease of a soft lead 

pencil. Assorted Sample Boxes, 

6d., to be obtained from all Sta- 

tioners. If out of Stock, send 7 stamps 
to the Works, BirMINGHAM. 


Attention is also drawn to their Patent Anti-Blotiing Series. 


London Warehouse: 124, NEWGATE ST,, E.C. 


She Sine qua non 
of Beauly 


is a good complexion. You may 
have the figure of a Venus or 
the features of a Clytie, but you 
cannot lay claim to beauty if 
your complexion is at fault. To 
acquire and retain the most 
essential qualities of a good 
complexion —smoothness, flexi- 
bility, delicate colouring —use 


‘DAGGETT & RAMSDELL’S 
<4 Perfect Cold Cream 


the most perfect face emollient made. 

In cold weather, when the pores acted and 

inactive, theskin needs the emollie ine efiect 

of D. & R, Perfect Cold Cream, _ Used rly ona 

hot, wet cloth, it dissolves and brings out dust and 

impurities from the pores, leaving the n soft, clear 
and supple, thereby preventing dryness, chapping and 
premature wrinkling. 

Jars, 2/6, 2/-, 3/6, 6/3. Travellers’ Tubes, 6d. x/-, and 2/-., 
obtainable of all principal Chemists and_ Stores. 

Daccerr & Ramspett, Manufg. Chemists, Charterhouse Buildings, London, E.C. 
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ABSOLUTELY 
DIFFERENT 


FROM 


had your 


MOLASSINE DOG CAKE? 


They are suitable for 
ALL HINDS OF DOGS AND PUPPIES, 
No Fancy Preparations being necessary. 


These foods are composed of the purest ingredients only. . Their unique effects are due to the antiseptic 
properties of the foods of which the cakes are compounded. They aid digestion, keep dogs’ skins and coats in 
fine condition, eradicate internal worms and parasites, and prevent the dogs smelling. 


Sold by Grocers, Corn Merchants, and 


THE MOLASSINE COMPANY, LTD., 
Dog and Puppy Cake Works, 147, Tunnel Avenue, GREENWICH, S.E. 


In Districts where these Cakes are not stocked by Dealers, we pay carriage to consumers on quantities 
of 28 lbs. and upwards. Send for Samples. 


MOLASSINE MEAL GIVES HORSES STAMINA. 


Comfort 


depends on many things—but chiefly 
on the kind of pen you use. You cannot 
depend on the old type of pen, which will . 
corrode or get cross-legged, or the bad type of 
fountain pen, with complicated parts, which will 
give in just when you want it to give out its best 
service. Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pen is like the 
village blacksmith. It works year in year out from morn till 
night, and does the best penwork all the time. 


Prices—10/6, 12/6, 15/-, 17/6, 21/-, a-d upwards, in Silver and Gold 
for presentation, Of Stationers. Jewellers, &c. Booklet, post free, from L. & 
C. HARDTMUTH, 12, GOLDEN LANE, ILONDON, F.C. (New York: 173. 
Broadway; Paris; 6, Rue de Hanovre; Brussels: 14, Rue du Pont Neuf; 
Dresden: Pragerstrasse 6; Milan: Via Bossi 4; Vienna: 1 Franzensring 20.) 


Ask vour Stationer to show vou WA'TERMAN’S IDEAL PUMP- 
FILLING PENS & SAFETY PENS i 12/6 and upwards 
wate oe 
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Ghe Final Step 


to immunity from your laces becoming untied, and the last word in 
smartness is 


The ‘Dorothy’ Shoe Lace Buckle 


At first sight it looks like a unique and g 
expensive buckle. In reality it is a neat 
little invention; a simple little clasp, of 
chaste design that is placed between the 
tongue and the laces, clasping the latter 
firmly, so that it is impossible for them to 
come untied, and giving a decorative 
note to the shoes that it is impossible 
to get in any other way. Selection 
can be had of gold, silver, nickel, 
paste, jet, &c. Price from one 
shilling per pair. 
Can be had of all leading drapers === 
and shoe makers. 

If any difficulty in obtaining them 
write to :— 


B77) 18, 2 


_ THE DOROTHY 
yw SHOE LACE BUCKLE CO., 
199, Piccadilly, 
London, W. 


A large sample sent for three penny stamps for postage. 


Will be found most excellent as a sustaining and nourishing 
food when a light and easily digested meal is required. Whilst 
exceedingly helpful to the invalid and dyspeptic, it 
is admirably adapted for general use, especially as 

a light supper repast. 


The “Allenburys” DIET is a food for Adults, and is quite distinct 
from the well-known “Allenburys “ Foods for Infants. 


JUSP A PRAPPIE 
MAKES ME NAPPY. _ 


Vol. XXXIV. No. 436. jREGISEERED, AT THE GENERAL | 


POST OFFICE AS A NEWSPAPER | 


THE FIRST SHOT 


FIRED BY BERMONDSEY IN THE GREAT BUDGET CAMPAIGN WHICH WILL SHORTLY ENVELOP US 


The scene outside the Town Hall while the returning officer read out the election results. On the left of the officer will be seen Mr. S. L. Hughes (Liberal), 
Dr, Salter (Socialist), and Mr. John Dumphreys (Unionist), who was elected by a majority of 987 votes. Mr. Dumphreys is also inset 
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Bell 
MISS VIOLET HERBERT SMITH 


The youngest daughter of Mr. H. Herbert Smith 
of Buckhill, Calne, Wiltshire, whose marriage to 
Lieutenant Ronald Carrington, R.H.A., only son of 
Mr.'C. Carrington of Meadowcroft, Horley, Surrey, 
Peale takes place on November 27 


Newmarket. 
HE end of the Newmarket October 
Meeting was simply deplorable. 
The rain [ell in torrents and the 
cold was almost arctic, Never- 
theless there was invariably a 
largeattendance in the Members’ 
and Jockey Club stands every 
day, which only goes to show 
what people are willing to [ace 
when there is a chance of seeing 
some good racing. The King 
motored down on Wednesday 
with Colonel Holford in attend- 
ance, and the Prince of, Wales, 
attended by Sir Charles Cust, 
was also there. This naturally 
brought an enormous concourse 
of people, and the paddock and 
Jockey Club stand were at times 
most uncomfortably crowded. 


The Dreadful Weather. 


Ithough the attendance on 
that day was far. more 
masculine than feminine there 
were a good many ladies present. 
Their position was, however, an 
unfortunate one, and as. they 
huddled together anywhere out 
of the piercing wind their plight 
was decidedly not enviable. 
Lady Mar and _ Kellie, well 
wrapped up in lovely furs and 
dressed in brown velvet, was to 
be seen near the Jockey Club 
box, as were also ].ady Wolver- 
ton, Lady Crewe, Mrs. Rupert 
Beckett, who spent most of the 
afternoon with Lady Beatrice 
Herbert, Mrs. Willie James, 
enveloped from head to foot 
in a long sealskin cloak, Mrs. 
‘George Cornwallis-West, who 
braved the elements more than 
any other ladythere, Lady 
Coventry, Lady ‘Anne Lambton, 
and many others. 
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The Return Home. 

he Queen returned home a few days 

earlier than was at first expected. 

Her Majesty, who was looking better than 
she had been doing for many months 
past, was met at V ictoria Station by the 
King and several members of the Royal 
Bas including the Duke and Duchess 

£ Connaught. Great interest was dis- 
piven by the public in the welcome 
arrival, and crowds lined the streets lead- 
ing to Buckingham Palace. Interest was 
of course all the greater seeing that her 
Majesty was accompanied by Queen Maud 
of Norway and the little Prince Olaf as 
well as by the Princess Victoria. In spite 
of the fearfully rough crossing between 
Calais and Dover the royal ladies looked 
extremely well and cheerful, while little 
Prince Olaf, though he has grown con- 
siderably since he was last in England, 
remains just the same bright, healthy- 
looking boy that so won the hearts of 
everybody when he was last among us. 
He was simply dressed in a red jersey, 
white knickerbockers, a red cap, and 
fawn shoes, and looked quite surprisingly 
like a typical English boy. 

= 33 & 
The Wedding of the Week. 
At he most important wedding of the past 
week, namely, that of Viscount 

Grimston, only son of the Earl and 
Countess of Verulam, to Lady Violet 
Brabazon, youngest daughter of the Earl 
and Countess of Meath, had also a great 
deal of its pleasure ruined by the heavy 


*LORD GRIMSTON AND HIS BRIDE, LADY VIOLET BRABAZON 


From a photograph. taken immediately after the marriage ceremony. In 
order that they might have a quiet honeymoon Viscount Grimston and his 
bride drove off after the reception that followed the wedding without 


telling anyone where they were going 
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Pragvell 
MISS MILLICENT GROSVENOR 
The eldest daughter of Lord Henry Grosvenor, 
whose marriage to Mr. William Molyneux Clarke, 
the son of the late Mr. Stephenson Clarke of 
Brooke House, Hayward’s Heath, is arranged to 
take place on the 15th of this month 


rain and intense cold. It is extremely 
difficult for anyone to look charming and 
at their best when the wind is arctic and 


the rain is falling in torrents. Neverthe- 
less St. George’s, Hanover Square, was 
looking its very best with 


beautiful floral decorations, and 
an enormous number of well- 
known people were present 
at the ceremony. The bride 
looked particularly well in her 
wedding dress—a very simple 
aflair in white’ satin and a 
lovely train of very rare old 
needle-point. lace. Her two 
bridesmaids, the Ladies Vera 
and Sibyl Grimston, sisters of 
the bridegroom, were charmingly 
gowned also. Among the many 
distinguished guests present, 
apart /rom the family, wére 
the Marchioness of Salisbury, 
Viscount Iveagh, the Earl and 
Countess of Cavan, Lady 
Maud Hastings, Lady Kathleen 
Brownlow, Lady Ashbourne, and 
numerous others. The wedding 
presents were many The I ride 
and bridegroom left for a motor 
tour later in the afternoon. 


Flowers in the Desert. 


ondoners who frequent the 
Strand have been asto- 
nished of* late by the appa- 
rently miraculous appearance 
of a lovely” pink flower which 
has profusely clothed the un- 
sightly waste land in Aldwych, 
crowning the little hillocks and 
filling in the hollows with its 
bloom. The seeds must have 
been borne by the wind from 
woods or gardens perhaps many 
miles from the heart of the great 
metropolis, and it was indeed a 
pretty idea of old Mother Nature 
to cover this erstwhile hideous 
waste with so beautiful a flower. 
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A Worthy Charity. 


“[*he urgent appeal recently made by the 

Duchess of Portland for additional 
funds on behalf of the Home of Rest for 
Horses should certainly meet with deserv- 
ing recognition. The institution, which 
does a most useful work in giving rest 
and veterinary treatment to horses whose 
owners are not in a position to supply 
these wants, is situated at Cricklewood, 
and for myself personally who have many 
occasions to make the journey to and 
from the north on the Midland Railway 
I have always considered the fields where 
these ilt or tired horses are to be seen 
grazing in comfort and at rest as among 
the most beautiful sights anywhere along 
the route. Horses and dogs have surely 
ahold on the affections of everybody; as, 
indeed, they ought to have seeing that in 
the animal world they are the greatest 
friends we possess. That they are not 
always treated with the consideration 
which they deserve is alas! only too true. 
Such an institution as the one: in which 
the Duchess of Portland is so greatly in- 
terested ought to appeal to every animal- 
lover in the country. 
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The King’s Victory. 
“The King’s win at Newmarket on 

Thursday with his splendid horse, 
Minoru, naturally caused the utmost ex- 
citement and pleasure. The cheering to 
be heard on all sides immediately the 
numbers went up was something tre- 
mendous. Directly the result was made 
known his Majesty left his seat in the 
Jockey Club stand and walked in the 
paddock accompanied. by Lord Coventry 
and Lord Derby. There was, of course, a 
ereat and most enthusiastic procession 
following after, but great orderliness 
reigned everywhere. 
Immediately Mr. 
Marsh, the King’s 
trainer, came into the 
paddock leading the 
successful horse his 
Majesty rushed up to 
him and warmly shook 
his hand, promising 
him at the same time 
a handsome present 
for the splendid victory 
of the day. The Prince 
.of Wales also shook 
the trainer's hand and 
seemed as delighted 
with the victorious 
race asanyone. Alto- 
gether, what with the 
finer weather and royal 


victory, it , was the 
King’s day indeed. 
it a 


Royal House Parties. 
“| here will be a good 
deal of entertain- 
ing at Sandringham 
this month. This will 
take the form of a 
series of week - ends 
beginning next Satur- 
day and continuing 
until Monday, the 15th. 
The first royal shoot- 
ing party will assemble 
for this season at Sand- 
ringham next Monday 
and will not break up 
until the following 
Saturday. There is to 
be a theatrical per- 
formance also, 


Mile. 


TOUJOURS LES -FEMMES! A 


Marvin, whose portrait is inset, 
known sportswoman, had an extraordinary voyage through France across the North Sea, and 
eventually landed near Southwold, Suffolk... She had as companion M. Garnier. 
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A MINISTERIAL FIREBRAND 


Mr. Ure, the Lord Advocate, who has deen ae- 

nounced mildly by his own party and strongly by 

Mr. Balfour for leading his constituents to believe 

that old age pensions would cease with the coming 
into power of a Tory Government 


travelled was about 330 miles 
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LADY’S DARING CROSSING OF THE NORTH SEA 


a-French lady living at Nancy, France, and a well- 
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Bermondsey. 


Ne one who has studied the various 

aspects of the Bermondsey election 
can well be astonished at the result. 
Whatever one may think of the merits or 
demerits of Tariff Reform there can be 
little doubt but that Mr. Dumphreys has 
won a _ splendid victory for the cause. 
Bermondsey, Mr. Chamberlain said, has 
‘“‘oiven the signal for the rest of England.” 
It will now, I suppose, follow in the wake 
of West Ham, which not long ago sprung 
from oblivion at an election only to be 
immediately forgotten directly afterwards. 
Of course, all the Conservative newspapers 
are delighted at the result, as indeed they 
should be seeing that they all prophesied 
it from the beginning. Even the Radical 
and Socialist newspapers made interesting 
reading on the morning after the event. 
All of them found in the result a “ victory ”’ 
for their own cause. I wonder if there 
will ever be an election anywhere when 
the losing side will honestly own that 
they have been well beaten. I fancy not. 
The writer would get the sack. 


Riviera Notes. 


So far the prospects of a splendid season 

on the Riviera are exceedingly rosy. 
From all sides comes the news that villas 
are letting better than they have done for 
many years past. At Nice the opera 
season will commence almost immediately, 
and a magnificent programme has been 
drawn up. The artists engaged up to the 
present are Madame Calvé, whom every- 
body in London knows so well; Mlle. 
Genevére Vix, the pretty and elegant 
singer from the Opéra Comique; M. 
Salignad ; and that wonderful American 
artist not yet heard in England, Miss 
Lillian Grenviile. Among the expected 
early arrivals on 
the cdte d’azur are 
Mrs. Arthur and Miss 
Muriel Wilson, who as 
soon as the necessary 
arrangements are com- 
pleted subsequent to 
the terribly sad death 
a little time ago of 
Mr. Arthur Wilson will 
stay at their lovely 
villa at Beaulieu. 


King’s Closest Friend. 
ver since the Mar- 
quis de Soveral 
came to this country 
as first secretary to the 
Portuguese Legation 
near a quarter of a 
century ago he has 
been persona grata at 
Court, and indeed he 
is often described, and 
with a considerable 
amount of truth, as 
“the King’s closest 
friend.”” His Majesty 
has extended to him 
his friendship to a very 
marked degree, and he 
is almost certain to be 
one of the first to be 
included in any house 
party to which the King 
is invited. Though de- 
voted. to his native 
country the marquis 
is entirely English in 
his way, and speaks 
the language with only 


The distance : 
the slightest accent. 


THE TATLER 


The tatler 
April rz 


i709 


London, November Third, 1909. 
EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 
Great New Street, London, E.C, 

SPAS, os SPAS, Ge: | 


Telegraphic Address: ‘‘ Tatler,” London. 
ORIENT LI LINE, oo E 


TO AUSTRALIA. 
Under. Contract to carry His Majesty’s Mails. 
To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY, and BRISBANE, 


calling at 
GIBRALTAR, MARSEILLES, NAPLES, PORT SAID, and COLOMBO. 


Through Tickets to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA. 


| SHIPPING, TOURS, | TOURS, 


Tons, London. Marseilles Naples. 
(twin-screw) 12077 a Nov Nov. 7 
..(twin-screw) 8130 Nov. 12 Nov. 38 Nov. 21 
..(twin-screw) 12000 Nov. 26 | Dec: Decs5 
(twin-screw) 6814 Dec. 10 Dec. ¥ Dec. 19 
F. Green & Co., Head Offices : 
Managers ... { ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., } Fenchurch Avenue, London. 


For Passage apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue. E.C.: 
Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


PORTUGAL 


THE MOST 


or to the West-End Branch 


FOR HEALTH 
AND PLEASURE. 
INTERESTING AND PICTURESQUE COUNTRY IN EUROPE. 
A Glorious Trip by Sea, Four Days. 
An Interesting Journey by Rail, Two Days. 
tHOROUGHLY UP-TO-DATE HOTELS & UNRIVALLED SCENERY. 


BUSSACO, CINTRA, OPORTO. 


Further information supplied. Address: Overseas Association, King’s Chambers, Portugal 
4 Street, London, W.C. 


“THE: “TASTLER,? 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO 


ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double AT HOME. CANADA. ABROAD. 
but notextranumbers) - - {£1 8s. 2d £i 10s. 6d. ($7745) £1 19s. Od. 
Six months - - - - - lds. 1d 15s. 3d. ($3°75) ee: 6d. 
Three months 7s. 1d 7s. 7d. ($1°85) 9s. 9d. 


_ ig alg for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails 


THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office, 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money. by cheques crossed ‘*The London & Westminster Bank” : or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘‘THEe TATLER,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


When posting THE TATLER to friends in Canada 
our Subscribers are advised to write the words 
“PER CANADIAN PACKET” above the address in order 
to ensure the reduced rate of postage, viz., One Penny. 


THE TATLER can be obtained in Paris at 
GALIGNANI’S LIBRARY, 224, Rue de Rivoli; 
W. iH. SMITH & SON, 248, Rue de Rivoli; 
and at all important News Stands and Railway Bookstalls on the Continent. 
In Germany and Austria THE TATLER can be obtained at the various 
Depots in each town of the Saarbach News Agency. 


COUPON 
For SWAN 7-& BDGAR’S 


Unique Complete Three-Coloured Catalogue. 


Please send to the undervmentioned your Fashionable Fur Catalogue, examples 
of which appear in this week's TATLER. 


Name 
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Manager, Mr. GEORGE EpwarpEs, 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. 
A Musical Play, 
OUR 


MISS GIBBS. 
MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY at 2. Box-office open daily 10 till 10. 


“ROUND THE WORLD.’” 
LYDIA KYASHT, M. PASHKOFF, FRED FARREN, &c. 
DAN, the Drunken Dog, and SPECIALLY SELECTED VARIETIES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hitcuins. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Premier Hotel of Midlands. Ideal for Autumn. 


Centre of beautiful and historic country. Enlarged and re-modelled. Large stables and 
garage. Moderateterms Telephone 741 Leamington. 


HYERES GOLF CLUB.—18_ Hoies. 


OPEN OCTOBER 15TH TO MAY 15TH, 
Three minutes’ walk from Golf -Hotel. 
GEORGE H. LOGAN, Secretary. 


BATH. The Queen <of 2Spas. 


FAMOUS HOT SPRINGS AND MODERN BATHS. 


Magnificent Walks and Motor Drives. Old Roman City. 
Amusements, &c. Perfect Climate. 


Grew THEATRE. 


[™ MPIRE. 


n 


Charming Countryside. 
Every Attraction. 


Write for Illustrated Booklet to Director of Baths, Grand Pump Room, Bath. 


HARROGA T & 


Bracing Moorland Air, Splendid Scenery. 
Magnificent Walks and Drives. Extensive Pine Woods. 


WORLD-RENOWNED MINERAL SPRINGS 


(over 80), Sulphurous, Chalybeate, Saline, &c. 


FINEST BATHS IN EUROPE (80 Treatments), 


including Sulphur Baths, Massage Baths, Massage Douches, Hot Air Baths, Vapour Baths, 
Electric Baths, Peat, Turkish, Russian, &c. Treatment for Muco-Membranous Colitis, Chronic 
Appendicitis, &c. 


Write for Illustrated Booklet, describing Waters and Treatments, 
BUCKLAND, General Manager, 2, Wells and Baths, Harrogate . 


PEKINGESE PUPPIES. 


Red, Sable, and Black, FOR SALE. Huge eyes, no noses, cobby and low to ground, with 
Magnificent coats. Either show specimens or pets. Moderate prices. 
Mrs. HAUGHTON, Parkside, near Romford, Essex. 


WEST HIGHLAND WHITE TERRIERS. 


FOR SALE. Four beautiful pure white bitch puppies. Very promising litter. Sire, Sporran 
(Sam Bhan ex Ancrum Pomona); dam, Champion Morven's Pearl. £3 3s. each. 
Miss TIMPERLEY, Writtle Green, Essex. 


ABERDEEN TERRIERS, 


FOR SALE. Litter of fine pedigree puppies; grand strain. 
Dogs, 2 guineas; bitches, 30s. 
G. TIDBURY, 18, Rampayne Street, Vauxhall Bridge Road, S.W. 


THE BADMINTON MAGAZINE 


OF SPORTS AND PASTIMES 


CONTENTS OF THE NOVEMBER NUMBER: 


SPORTSMEN OF MARK: XLIX.—Mr. J. FERGUSON. By Atrrep E. 
illustrated. 


THE NEWEST ALPINE HIGH-ROAD. By Cuarces L. FREESTON, 

IN THE HAUNTS OF CAPERCAILZIE. By H. B. MacpHerson. 

SOME FOX-HUNTING REMINISCENCES. By Colonel Sr. LeGer Moore, C.B. 

THE SMALL GAME FISHES. By Cuarces Freperick HoLper. 

AN UNREPORTED TRIAL. By Hersert Joun Cove. 

A WESTERN BUCKING CONTEST. By Ravpu Srock. 

MUSINGS IN A BUNKER. By the Hon. and Rev. E. Lyrretton. 

MOUNTAIN CLIMBING IN THE AUSTRIAN ALPS. 
SCHWARZENBERG. 

THE EXILE. By J. M. DopincTon. 

UP-COUNTRY MEETING IN CEYLON. By Prince Victor DuLEEP SINGH. 

BOOKS ON SPORT. 

BADMINTON NOTA BENE. 

A PRIZE COMPETITION. Tue Sepremper Awarp. IlIlustrated. 


For HEALTH 
and PLEASURE. 


to H. J. 


T. Watson- 


F.R.G.S. 


By Prince ADOLPH von 


To be obtained of all Newsagents and at the Railway Bookstalls throughout 
the United Kingdom. 


Price 1/- Price 1/- 


THE SPHERE 


for November 6th will be a 
SPECIAL HUNTING NUMBER: 


an Illustrated Guide to the Packs one should know. 


WHAT IT COSTS TO HUNT. 


“THE HEART OF THE ANTARCTIC”: 
SPECIAL SUPPLEMENT 


Illustrating Lieutenant Shackleton’s 


new book. 


SOMETHING TO READ AND SOMETHING TO LOOK AT 
FOR EVERYBODY. 


d. TSE > EER, 6d 


SSS, 
THE RATE OF _ POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada ld. per copy. Elsewhere 
abroad the rate would be 34. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding, 


o 
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A TRAGIC WEEK—DISASTER BY FIRE AND FLOOD. 


THE WELSH COLLIERY TRAGEDY 


A general view of the Darran Colliery, where a terrific explosion occurred just as the men composing the night shift were getting ready to leave work. The 

list of dead and missing is a heavy one. Heroic scenes were to be witnessed at the pit mouth, and many humble lives were lost in rescue work, notably 

a tiny band of five brave men, including Mr. David Lewis, the resident manager of the colliery, who went to their death in a vain effort to render aid to 
the dying miners 


RAIN, RACK, AND RUIN—A FLOOD SCENE IN MAIDSTONE 


A deluge of rain lasting four days and nights has been experienced nearly all over England. The after effects have been disastrous. From all parts reports 
of dangerous floods are received. It is estimated that 600,000,000 tons of rain have fallen in Kent and Sussex alone, and thousands of pounds worth of 
damage is recorded 


113 


THE TATEER 


FA 


Society Big Game Hunters. 
etween the exigencies of the coming 
General Election and the fascinations 
of big game- shooting in East Africa 
society is going to lose a good many of 
her young men this season 
Several of these esteemed 
members of it have just lelt 
England hoping to bring back 
trophies from tropical jungles. 
Among them was the Earl of 
Gifford, eldest son and_ heir 
of the Marquis of Tweeddale, 
who is, by the way, one of the 
youngest officers in the House- 
hold Cavalry. Lord Somers is 
another of the party, and Lord 
Hugh Grosvenor, a son of the 
late Duke of Westminster and 
Katherine Duchess of Westmin- 
ster, who came up to_ her 
house in South Street a few 
days ago to bid her son good- 
bye before going on to Bath, 
where she is “to under go a cure 
alter her recent attack of 
diphtheria. Lord Grosvenor 
is in the Horse Guards. 
A Society Wedding in Edin- , 
burgh. 
he coming marriage be-; 
tween “Lady Margaret , 
Crichton-Stewart, sister of the 
Marquis of Bute, and Captain 
Colin MacRae, a member:of YF 
the King’s "Yeomanry Body- .* 
guard, will cause quite a 
flutter .in the sedate old 
capital of Scotland, where it 
has been finally decided that 
it is to take place. The ceremony will, of 
course, be Bee pueee in the Roman Catholic 
church, and the Dowager Marchioness of 
Bute will hold a reception afterwards at 
the house in Charlotte Square which the 
late marquis bought some vears ago in 


Edinburgh as a dower house. Lady 
Margaret besides being a most accom- 


plished linguist is a great lover of all 
outdoor pursuits, 
and at Garrison, 
her mother’s 
country house on 
the ~ island — of 
Cumbrea in_ the 
Virth of Clyde, 
she has had 
plenty of oppor- 
tunity of devoting 
herself to boating 
and gardening, 
which are among, 
her favourite 
hobbies. She is 
also an excellent 
rider, and among 
her other accom- 
plishments she 
excels in the 
dances of her 
native country, 
and dances the 
sword dance as 
well as the High- 
land fling and 
reel splendidly, in 
which art she isa 
rival of Lady Con- 


stance Stewart- THE ARDENT 


SUFFRAGETTE, 


QIN 


Scottish art of dancing, of which we do 
not see enough in the present day, for the 
genuine old Scotch dances are exceedingly 
beautiful and graceful though by no 
means easy to learn. 


THE EARL AND COUNTESS POULETT 


At the opening meet of the Levington Harriers, of which Earl Poulett is master. 
Before her marriage the Countess Poulett was Miss Sylvia Storey, the well-known 


actress. She is a daughter of Mr. Fred Storey 


English Society Abroad. 
yan good many well-known people are 
still abroad on the Continent and 
elsewhere. Among them are the Earl and 
Countess of Annesley, who have been 
spending their honeymoon in Italy and 
are still there; they intend breaking their 
journey home by staying in Switzerland 
fora time. Sir Richard and Lady Mus- 


LADY COOK 


LATEST PORTRAIT OF MADAME STEINHEIL 
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grave of Tourin, co. Waterford, were in 
town for a few days last week on their 
way to British Columbia, where Lady 
Musgrave as her father’s joint heiress with 
her other married sisters has extensive 
estates, which she is going to 
visit. Lord Grimthorpe, who 
owns the beautiful villa of 
Ravello close to Salerno in 
Italy, intends staying on there 
for some time and is entertain- 
ing some English friends, in- 
cluding the Hon. Mrs. Coulson 
Fellowes and her sister, Mrs. 
Ward, who have been having 
a motor trip through France 
and Italy. Lord Herschell, 
who is now quite well again 
after his bad attack of pneu- 
monia, is just back from a sea 
trip prescribed by his doctors 
to Madeira. 
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Ambitions of Society. 

Frashions in society are 
always changing. <A 
short time ago every lady 
who wanted to make a little 
extra pin money rushed into 
trade and opened a_ bonnet 
shop or a dressmaking estab- 
lishment in a _ fashionable 
thoroughfare. Now it seems 
the craze is for literature and 
~art. Every week almost brings 
its new noyel or memoir or 
exhibition written or painted 
by some fashionable society 
lady, and if the result is 
usually disappointing and 
tame yet such is the rapacity of the Itng- 
lish public for. all that emanates from 
high quarters that the success of such an 

undertaking is a foregone conclusion. 


A Nonagenarian Golfer. 
“he House of Lords contains a golfer 
who may be fairly regarded as its 
most distinguished as well as its most 
assiduous devotee 
of the game. This 
is Lord Wemyss, 
who though he is 
nearly ninety- -one 
still plays three or 
four days a week. 
So inflexible is he 
to the spirit of the 
past that he will 
play with no iron 
clubs, and in a 
locker:.. at. + the 
Wimbledon club- 
house there is a 
little bundle of 
the clubs with 
which he used to 
play there in the 
old days with no 
iron one among 
their number. 
They are still tied 
together with an 
old bit of string 
and have not been 
used since the earl 
left the course in 
high dudgeon be- 
cause the  con- 
servators insisted 


Richards6n, who 
is quite a_ re- 
nowned exponent 
of the ancient 


Who is now in New York conducting a vigorous 

campaign on behalf of the Suffragette cause. 

She says she will spend 1,000,000 dollars to 
advance women’s rights in the States 


Whose retrial is to take place early in the present 
month. It will be remembered that l’affaire 
Steinheil caused an immense amount of interest 
when it came before the French courts last year 


Ila 
Pe 


that in future all 
golfers were to 
wear red coats. 
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THE RED REALITY OF WA 
Im the Hleart of a Civilised City. 


Underwood & Underwood 


TAKEN AT THE RISK OF THE PHOTOGRAPHER’S LIFE IN THE TURKISH REVOLUTION 


The above snapshot depicts an actual scene in the Turkish revolution with the rebels shooting at the army of Salonica in the streets of Pera. The photograph 
was taken at the risk of the photographer's life, and he had to endeavour to conceal himself and his camera on a parapet high up in an adjacent building 
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Horrors of Cambridgeshire Day. 

HE last meeting of the season at 
Newmarket, certainly the greater 
part of it, went off like a damp 
squib—a brave effort to be New- 

market and then a fizzle as enthusiasms 
and interests gradually surrendered before 
the irresistible onslaught of heart-breaking 
rain and tempestuous gales. It was the 
wettest, saddest Newmarket I can recall 
for some time, and even as | write the 
leaves of this Notebook seem to hava 
carried away some of the dampness and 
misery. Everything conspired to defeat 
and destroy men's hopes. Worst of all a 
popular favourite in Mustapha beat every- 
thing except one, and he might have 
beaten that one but for the fact that the 
terribly heavy-going was a factor against 
him. Probably it was against the winner 
too, but then had the conditions under- 
foot been better form might have worked 
out more faithfully. And form had dis- 
closed the fact that Christmas Daisy would 
most certainly be beaten. by Mustaplia. 
Dash form ! 

- . 


Delusive Form. 
At Manchester Christmas Daisy, receiving 

21 lb., could not beat Succour for 
the Prince Edward Handicap, and on that 
running Succour should have won the 
Cambridgeshire had he been started. His 
form with Christmas Daisy put him in the 
race at g st. 3 |b., and no one would have 
backed him at that. Thus it was believed 
that the ‘‘ Daisy” was held safe by others, 
including Symons’ Pride, whom ‘Captain 
Dewhurst knew to be better at the weights 
than Succour. When I suggested a week 
ago that Mustapha would win it was 
because I had been given to understand 
that on his trial he represented Valens in 
the race at even weights. Now, on that 
reckoning, what was in the race to beat 
him? Apparently nothing, and hence his 
pronounced favouritism. Then came the 
awful deluge, the soaking of the turf, and 
the chances of a dislocation of form went 
toa premium. The dislocation took place 
when Christmas Daisy finished in front of 
Mustapha, and—well, there you are. 
Backers of the favourite had hard luck, 
and now they have theold, oldalternative — 
they are invited to come up smiling, and 
it is really remarkable what 
a number will respond. 


The Handicap of the Year. 
[t Was an extraordinary 

Cambridgeshire. Lord 
Carnarvon and his friends 
no doubt went for a big 
win over Mustapha, for here 
was a real good thing to 
bet on. “The public fol- 
lowed suit, and had the 
horse got home it would 
have been the most popular 
handicap victory of the 
year. Then there was a 
heap of money lavished on 
Symons’ Pride, and I dare 
say Ireland would have re- 
joiced exceedingly had the 
mare won. Austin Friars 
and many outside the Kaffir 
Circus went “nap” on 
Arranmore. They have 
got to pay up now just as 
they had when that horse 
gave them a horrible jar 
when he failed amazingly 
to win the Lincolnshire 


JO) 


MR. T. LEWIS 


The trainer of Christmas Daisy, who won the 
Cambridgeshire in such sensational style 


Handicap. Then I know of many people 
high up in the social scale who went to 
their maximums over Sir Martin. The 
awful conditions must have jeopardised his 
chances, but do not forget that when the 
handicappers have forgotten him a bit he 
will win a first-class handicap—next year. 
There are hundreds of moneyed lambs in 
racing who will blindly follow that good 
old wether sheep, Sam Darling, and so 


MR. E. A. WIGAN’S CHRISTMAS DAISY 


Which won the Cambridgeshire in a common canter by five lengths from Mustapha. 
Christmas Daisy, which has only recently been purchased by Mr. Wigan, was “ridden 
by C. Ringstead, and led the field from start to finish 


T16 


Ook : 


[No. 436, NovEMBER 3, 1909 


By 
‘*>The Syce.” 


big sums were staked on Wheatear. 
They, too, went into that bottomless 
satchel. So a memorable Cambridgeshire 


yas given to the records and a valuable 
scalp was added to the overloaded 
Netherayon girdle. 
ce it ae 
Something about Christmas Daisy. 


ow I must write a few words about 
the winner and his owners. He isa 
four-year-old gelding bred in Ireland and 
belonged to the well-known Irish veterinary 
surgeon, Mr. Peard, who is responsibly 
associated with the Phoenix Park race- 
course. He it was who just missed bring- 
ing off a big thing some years ago when 
the heavily- ‘backed Merry Methodist was 
most unluckily beaten by a short head for 
the Jubilee Stakes by the 33-to-r chance, 
Sirenia. Last September Christmas Daisy 
with an extremely low weight easily won 
the Peveril of the Peak Stakes at Derby. 
He had previously run second for the 
Royal Hunt Cup won by Dark Ronald. 
‘Then came his second to Succour for the 
Prince Edward Handicap, to which I have 
previously referred, and it was because 
Succour beat him so easily, giving 21 lb., 
that people forgot all about him for the 
Cambridgeshire. 
8 & 
A Lucky Syndicate. 
sees before the race at Manchester Mr. 
Peard sold the horse to what is called 
the Netheravon Syndicate, comprising 
Mr. W. B. Purefoy of Gaiety Theatre 
and Romano’s fame, Mr. A. P. Cunliffe, 
and Mr. A. E. Wigan. Mr. Cunliffe owns 
a very big part of Salisbury Plain, and 
since the Government realised the import- 
ance of the plain for War Office purposes 
Mr. Cunliffe’s exchequer waxed Jatter. I 
am told on very good authority that 
Christmas Daisy’s easy victory came as 
a big surprise to the trio. ‘They had in- 
deed very little faith that he would win 
and therefore they must not be credited 
with having done anything like so well as 
when the same stable won the race two 
years in succession with Captain Forester’s 
Hackler’s Pride, who was heavily backed 
on each occasion. There was some tre- 
mendously heavy betting on last week’s 
race——that is, heavy as betting goes in 
these days—and I am told that one owner 
had as much as £10,000 at 
stake. I wonder if that was 
Mr. Sol Joel, who strongly 
fancied Arranmore. Lord 
Carnarvon doubtless had 
an extra dash on Mustapha, 
but I can hardly credit that 
he was the owner so con-. 
cerned. 


% * % 
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A Minoru Group. 
r. W. A. Rouch is to 
be congratulated on 
the beautiful photogravure 
issued by his firm, Messrs. 
W.W. Rouch and Co. The 
picture is not only faithful 
as a photograph and as the 
likenesses of his Majesty, 
Lord Marcus  Bereslord, 
Itichard Marsh, Herbert 
Jones, and Minoru but it 
is also artistic in the sense 
that the composition could 
not be improved upon. 
Minoru is standing broad- 
side to the camera but 
is gazing direct at the 
operator. 
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THE DUCHESS OF RUTLAND a 


From a hitherto unpublished snapshot taken this year. The Duchess of Rutland as Lady Granby became famous for her delicate portraits in pencil and 

crayon; she is also a clever sculptress and is devoted to literature. She is one of the leaders of social-artistic circles in London. It will be remembered 

that a clever sketch of Lord Charles Beresford by the Duchess of Rutland was published in ‘‘The Tatler’’ a short time ago. Her daughters, Lady Diana 
and Lady Marjorie Manners, inherit their mother’s temperament and are very clever amateur actresses 
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OMEONE has said that in the stalls of 

the Palace Theatre are to be found 

a larger crowd of well-dressed 
people than in any. other music- 

hall in London. ‘The “creature”’ always 
believes that she was present on’ the, 
auspicious occasion when the critic made 
that important discovery. So’ as if to 
support her reputation for smartness she 
invariably puts on her swaggerest clothes 
whenever we visit the handsome theatre 
in Shaftesbury Avenue together. The 
result is that if we are not particularly 
pleased when we leave the place we in- 
variably enter it beaming and benign, 
and that as every manager knows well is 
more than half the victory. 


th 


Roo a matter of fact the 

programme which Mr. 
Alfred Butt places before 
his patrons is almost always 
excellent. Unfortunately he 
has also the unhappy knack 
of giving us a little too 
much of a good thing. 
If the star turn is American 
then most of the others im- 
mediately follow suit. The 
same holds good for France 
and other countries. In 
the present instance there is 
too much dancing, at least 
three turns. being given up 
entirely to  terpsichorean 
efforts, while most of the 
others contrive to exhibit 
more or less astounding 
talents in that direction. 
As for Ma Gosse, the Parisian 
thriller from the Moulin 
Rouge, thecelebrated Danse 
Noire is likely to be the talk 
of the town for many a 
long ony: 

cod co 

Tr. evening begins with 

a dainty lady i in short 
skirts, flowing hair, and 
playful insouciance, who 
sings about such novelties 
as sweethearts, — lonely 
damsels, and the rest of 
them. She is immediately 
followed by another charm- 
ing creature who also sings 
about exactly the same 
things in the same way:and 
with the same wealth of 
inexpressive gesture, which 
should make the success of 
a school of elocution an 
assured thing. For each of 
these performers the curtain 
is brought down upona few 
minutes of double shuffles 
and rag times, and it is 
amusing to’ watch how 
much more. the.performer 
enjoys that part of the 
errid onee than the purely yocal part 
of it 


smart set. 


te tt at 

Meatcolm Scott is, of course, a host in 

himself, and his ankles as Nell 
Gwyn are as dainty as even King Charles 
could have wished. His patter, too, is 
most amusing though not quite so topical 
as before, and. we are rather sorry for this 
as it used to be invariably witty and smart. 
The next important item on the pro- 
gramme is the Peschkoff troupe of Russian 
dancers. ‘There is only one gentleman 
among the company and there are Six 
charming ladies, at which, of course, the 
profane “and vulgar made a joke. The 


“ THRILLER” 


MR. EDMUND PAYNE AND MR, 


dances of these Russians are, however, no 
laughing matter. A more agile performer 
than M.-Peschkoff could not well be 
imagined. He sprang into the air as 


though he were made of wire. Of course 
we all’ cheered again and again and 


applauded vigorously, and. this perhaps 
was why we lelt too tired to appreciate 
fully the art of Les Souslofls when they 
gave us an exhibition of their whirlwind 
dances. Nevertheless, tls lady and gentle- 
man showed us an energy that was 
perfectly astounding. First of all the 
lady threw herself about as if she were 
mad, and then the gentleman came to her 
assistance and dragged her round the room 


GEORGE GROSSMITH IN 


The two popular comedians of the Gaiety Theatre are here seen discussing the 
This is one of the only photographs in which Mr. Grossmith has been 


taken in this his latest creation 


by her neck, tossed her about, and gene- 
rally treated her as if she were without any 
feelings whatsoever. If it had not been 
that both of them kept marvellous time to 
the music we should have thought tlrat 
one or the other was committing violent 
murder to say the least of it. It really was 
an extraordinary performance, though by 
no means so novel as the turn which had 
preceded it, in which three persons call- 
ing themselves the Kratons manipulated 
hoops until they might have easily been 
accused of witchcraft had we been ‘living 
in a less civilised age. Even.as it was 
their work was perfectly uncanny in its 
cleverness. 
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FROM THE MOULIN ROUGE. 


“he Premiére Dancers of the Grand 
Opera in Paris were disappointing, 
but no one minded as long as Mr. Ben 
Davies, who followed afterwards, sang us 
an extra song or two. The: “ creature’ 
was entranced as she always is when 
somebody robust sings about “ Lo-o-o-ve.’ 
As for myself I thoroughly enjoyed every- 
thing, though, of course, the turn of the 
evening was the performance of Ma 
Gosse, which I had the good fortune to see 
performed in Paris not long ago. Happily 
M. Gaston Silvestre has come over to 
London to play his original part, and if 
Mlle. Edne Mollon is but a mediocre sub- 
stitute for Polaire she invested the terrible 
Danse Noire with all its 
necessary ferocity and pas- 
sion, 


tt tit aie 
he story of Ma Gosse is 
as original as it is 
daring. Inan underground 
cellar in Paris we find our- 
selves in a haunt of the 
terrible apaches. Suddenly 
there troop in four English 
people bent on seeing life in 
Paris. Alter a few pourpar- 
lerys Robert and La Gosse- 
leine begin their dance, 
during which they hug ez ach 
other and throw each other 
about as if they were 
enemies and not lovers. 
All this is done to the most 
haunting music imaginable 
and in such a way that 
the four English spectators 
believe that they are as- 
suredly seeing the real 
thing. Suddenly — there 
rushes in another man who 
is evidently a souteneur of 
the most horrible type. 
There is, of course, a row, 
during which La Gosseleine 
takes a piece of money out 
of the top of her stocking 
and hands it to the bully 
Then there are more words 
and violences, and eventu- 
ally knives are brouglit out 
and the two men stab one 
another furiously. Here, of 
course, the English party 
flee from the place in terror, 
and it is only when they 
have gone that one realised 
that the whole trayedy has. 
been one long put-up job: 
for the attraction of 
foreigners, the performers 
leaving immediately for 
their ‘Tespective homes in 
motor Cars. 


Luyver Sivect Siudws 


“OUR MISS GIBBS” i % = 


It is quite an exciting 
little piece, the only 
fault being that it has been 
translated. Nevertheless it 
is certain to prove an enormous attraction 
to the present Palace programme, while 
the music of the famous Danse Noire will 
be heard on barrel organs ad nauseam for 
the rest of the winter. Also here I should 
like to say a word concerning the music, 
which is performed under the direction of 
Mr. Herman Finck. It is never noisy and 
commonplace like at so many other variety 
liouses, while the melodies are among the 
most fascinating I have ever heard. We 
left the theatre delighted, both of us long- 
ing to practise the Danse Noire upon the: 
other. ‘There will certainly be a tragedy 
in Surbiton this winter; one of us will 
have to die, 


No. 436, NoveMBER 3, 1909] THE TATLER 


THE SERVANT SOLVES THE SOCIAL QUESTION. 


A SCENE FROM “SMITH” AT THE COMEDY THEATRE 


Mr. Somerset Maugham has “done it again.’ In other words, he has scored yet another popular success. The story concerns the arrival in England of 

a man who has lived in the colonies for many years and who returns home only to find society rotten and effete. He ends eventually by marrying his 

sister’s pretty, healthy little servant, Smith (Miss Marie Lohr), and takes her back with him. The names in the above picture, from left to right, are: 
Mr. Robert Loraine, Miss Lydia Bilbrooke, Miss Edyth Latimer, Mr. A. E. Matthews, Miss Kate Cutler, Mr. Frederick Volpé 


Dover Street Studios 


MISS MARIE LOHR AS SMITH, THE HEROINE OF THE PIECE 


Among Smith's many admirers is Fletcher, the hall porter, who in the above scene is proposing marriage to Mrs. Dallas-Baker's pretty little servant, 
who, however, refuses him 
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EAREST OLD UNCLE,—Such a 
cold--ohsuch a cold—in your poor 
Priscilla’s head! A snuffle-sneeze- 
choke sort of affair, and I don’t 

like it, I really don’t. It spoils my fatal 
beauty, uncle, and I can’t go out. OF 
course it is my own fault, I did such rash 
stand-in-a-draught-and-damp-feet things. 
The other day I went to Vincennes, where 
Pathé’s cinematograph studio, 
or whatever you call it, is, and 
of all the catch-your-death-ol- 
cold places that is the worst. 
It’s awlully amusing though, 
uncle dear, but terribly hard 
work, for every little scene has 
to be posed three times-—one 
film for France, one for America, 
and the third in case of an 
accident to the other two. 
it cS) Rod 
Ore of the things that amused 
me most was the yellow 
collars and cuffs worn by the 
men who posed and the yellow 
able cloths and aprons, etc. 
“ou see the pictures are taken 
rapidly that anything white 
blurs the film; therefore all the 
white things have to be dyed 
yellow. Oh the filthy rags that 
appear to be smart evening 
frocks when photographed and 
the dirty wigs that look like 
beautiful flowing locks! One 
expects to be disillusioned when 
one goes behind the scenes at 
a theatre, but the darker side of 
theatrical life is paradise to the 
reality of the cinematograph. 
No wonder the actors and 
actresses who pose are so well 
paid. Imagine, uncle, ice-cold 
dressing-rooms under the studio 
where poor actresses have to get 
out of their street clothes and 
into very décolleté evening frocks 
or thin cotton rags that repre- 
sent arich attire. Then in the 
studio they are nearly roasted 
alive by the sun pouring down 
on the glass roof or the heat of 
the artificial light; then back 
again to the cold dressing-rooms, 
backwards and forwards, for 
they change a dozen times in 
the afternoon. 


Ure, I may as well confess 
that to amuse myself I 
posed a film for Pathé with 
Max Linder of the Variétés—so 
don’t be shocked if you see 
your beloved niece grimacing 
across a Cinematograph screen 
some day in London—but never 
again will I do it. Although 
I wore my own frocks and had 
the nicest dressing-room in the 
place it was awlul. I caught 
this terrib'e cold and was dea«l 
tired long before we reached the 
fourteenth tableau. When we did the 
outdoor scenes the crowds that followed 
us all over Vincennes nearly drove me 
crazy. I felt such a fool. Never, never, 
never again, uncle. 
a i % 
“The day belore I undertook this absurd 
escapade I went to the vépétition 
générale at Parisiana. As I knew most of 
the people there I “went behind” and 
wandered through the dressing-rooms. 
Lina Ruby is the beautiful commere of the 


vevue, and she is really sweet, uncle—very 
fair, very slight, and such a pretty voice. 


eople rave about her in Paris and the 
stage box is packed every night ; she is 

the sort of woman who knows exactly her 
own worth, is terribly self-conscious and 
conceited, and yet absolutely fascinating 


NG little dancer, Esmée, appears also 
in the Parisian revue, but | was so 
disappointed. Last year I saw her at the 
Gaité Rochechouart, and then she was 
adorable, face and form divine, and her 
dancing was really clever. ‘This time she 
does exactly the same dance over again, 
only the frock is different and the steps 
not so carefully executed. It is such a 
pity, for her legs, unspoilt by 
iorrid fleshings that wrinkle at 
the knees, are beautiful, and 
her face is still as expressive 
as it was last year; yet some- 
iow she seems to have taken a 
step down instead of climbing 
higher up the theatrical ladder 
although her name figures in 
arge letters on the posters. 


> at a 


(Gauthier-Villars tells me this 

amusing anecdote about 
the greatest of great singers, 
Adelina Patti. Do you know 
it, uncle? She was engaged 
to give a concert at Bucharest, 
but a few days before the de- 
parture decided that she could 
not travel because of the cold. 
The poor impresario was tear- 
ing his hair in despair; the 
concert was the concert of the 
season and all the seats had 
been booked. 


ES) Es 


At last he hit on an ingenious 

; stratagem. Knowing La 
Patti's fondness for display he 
sent her the following wire: 
*Roumanian nobles prepare 
grand welcome,” and followed 
up his wire with a descriptive 
letter of the honours that 
awaited the great cantatrice. 
La Patti at once swallowed 
the bait and departed for 
Sucharest. 


V hen her train drew along- 

side the platlorm a 
military band played the 
national anthem, sixty grey- 
bearded noblemen in wonderful 
uniforms welcomed her with 
llowery speeches, young maidens 
garbed in flowing frocks of 
white threw roses on_ her 
path, and the imposing cortege 
followed her to the Grand 
Hotel, where with much bowing 
and many compliments from the 


MLLE. S. NAPIERKOWSKA 


The premiere danseuse of the Opéra Comique, who is at present appearing 
at the Folies Bergere ina remarkable bare-footed ‘‘snake” dance. 
Napierkowska is engaged to create a leading part in the new ballet, 


“Lysitata,” at the Bouffes Parisiennes 


and‘ adorable. 
manayes it. 


I can’t imagine how she 


Paul Ardot has a most amusing scene. 

He parodies Isadora Duncan, and is 
really excessively droll in {lesh-coloured 
tights, short‘Grecian tunic, and a coiffure 
a la Isadora. ~Ardot is a very clever young 
author-actor, He hails from _ the 
Nouveautés vid the Cigale and Monte 
Carlo, where he produced last year a 
pocket vevue written and acted by himself. 


I22 


company she was ceremoniously 
installed. 


i 


hen the Roumanian noble- 
men scampered away to 


Mile. 


the _costumier’s, where their 
uniforms had been hired at 
four francs a head, and received their 
pay—one franc each plus a_ two-sou 


cigar. The admirable reception had 
cost the impresario a mere bagatelle, 


300 francs, and it had pleased Ia Patti, 
who for years afterwards recalled the 
occasion with enthusiasm and compared 
the receptions accorded her in other 
towns unfavourably with the grandiose 
welcome received at Bucharest. I think 
it a perfectly lovely idea, don’t you, 
uncle ?—Your PRrIscILua. 
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MISS MAGGIE TEYTE 


Bert 
The charming English singer from the Paris Opéra Comique, where she made her operatic début as Melisande in Debussy’s celebrated opera. 


réle she followed Miss Mary Garden, and achieved a complete triumph. 


In this 
Miss Teyte, who is barely twenty years of age, is at present singing in London, 
where her fresh soprano voice and taking style are much appreciated 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS. 


The Country. 
F I lived all the yen round in the 
country [should always be in love. 
There is something so mysteriously 
beautiful to me in rural solitude with 
its wonderful effects of colour and sky 
that, with Shelley, I should live con- 
tinually in longing for someone 
to share in my emotion. She 
would probably ask me in the 
moments of innermost rapture 
whether or not I liked her hat, but 
that is by the way; it would be 
sufficient for me that she was by 
my side and that I liked myself in 
her company. As it is, however, 
the greater part of my life is spent 
between circumstances which pos- 
sess nO more romantic connecting 
link than that of the Twopenny 
Tube, and one might just as well 
discuss the Budget in an old Eliza- 
bethan garden as think of love in 
Piccadilly Station. 


People and Animals. 


N evertheless a few weeos ago I 

had a perfect longing for 
the country ; moreover, as it was 
in September, the spring had 
nothing whatever to do with it, 
besides which I went alone. I 
know that to some—indeed, I 
believe to the majority of people 
—the idea of being alone invari- 
ably signifies loneliness, but to me 
it never does. I always agree so 
with the person who said that we 
can only be our real true selves 
when we happen to be by ourselves. 
With another person, unless it be 
that alter ego after whom we are 
searching all our lives, we instinc- 
tively assume the mask. Most 
people are by themselves too little ; 
they are alwe ays giving out that they have 
no time to take anything i in. The result is 
that the world is full of bores and people 
minding other people’s business. Per- 
sonally I would far sooner be surrounded 
by a pack of dogs than the human herd, 
though to say so under any other name 
than that of an anonymous writer would 
ostracise me from society for evermore. 


But Ihave found that as a rule animals 
have much more lovable dispositions and 
are far more truly Christian than those 
who profess to behave as such; they are 
not always saying nasty things, doing 


unkind actions, and generally making the 
life of others as near a foretaste of Hell 


AT LAST 


Old Earth: What a relief to have that spot scratched. It’s 
itching tor 50,000 years.”—From New York “Judge” 


as it is possible to conceive. I verily 

believe that most men and women are 

nobler and more admirable in the presence 

of their dogs than with their chosen friends. 

2 Eo & 

Happiness. 

Liberty, a dog, and a book; and if the 
man is to be found who cannot find 


an everyday contentment then there must 
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By R. Ming. 


be an emptiness in his character that it 
would be difficult to fill. ‘True it is they 
do not belong to the great moments of 
life. One precious hour of glorious living 
is worth them all. But as drugs, as seda- 
tives, they are worth countless numbers of 
flirtations, dances, and dinners at the 
Savoy. As for liberty, the most 
difficult thing in life to ever really 
possess, I verily believe that it is 
the philosopher’s stone of human 
happiness. Thinking of it one is 
reminded of Emerson, who wrote 
over the door of his study the one 
magical word, “mood.” Alas, 
however, we are not all Emersons 
and the majority of us have their 
livings to get. In Heaven may- 
be we shall all be millionaires and 
married to the right person, whiie 
in “the other place” we shail be 
the other thing, not, however, that 
we shall know the difference. 
‘ a ss 
London. 
As & London, how thankful I 
was to shake its dust off my 
feet if only lor a short time. There 
are moments when the whirl of 
this English metropolis becomes 
well-nigh unbearable, when in lact 
it gets on one’s nerves, and there 
is no cure for it but a long, peace- 
ful, delicious spell of country quiet- 
ness and peace. The average Lon- 
doner believes that if he is not 
moving he is not living, when as 
a rule the opposite is the case. 
The great events in life pass in 


the brain, not in the hands and 
feet; in fact, one generally gets 


away from living by doing some- 
thing, just as we prevent ourselves 
singe GUO by always talking. 


co 


been 


New Books Unitead. 
he new books with which I hoped to 
beguile my rural solitude were four 
in number. The most important of these 
was, of course, Mr. Max Beerbohm’s vo- 
lume of essays entitled “Yet Again” ; 
but the others, which included ‘‘ The Lord- 
ship of Love,” by the Baroness von Hutten ; 
and “‘ The Food of Love,” by Mr. Frankfort 


“THE PEOPLE OF THE ABYSS"—HUMAN WRECKAGE CAST UP NIGHTLY ON THE EMBANKMENT 


With the approach of winter the long queue of human derelicts that hang about the Thames Embankment grows larger and larger. 
and the Salvation Army do their best to feed them, and they are seen above waiting for rations of soup and bread. 


The Church Army 
They are but a tiny section of the 


enormous ever-growing army of under‘ed, underclothed human beings which dwell among us, giving the lie to our system of social reform and the 
_benefits which civilisation is supposed to bring in its train 
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PHOTOGRAPHIC REAPPEARANCE OF AN OLD FAVOURITE. 


Lallie Charles 


MRS. OSCAR LEWISOHN (MISS EDNA MAY) 


Who before her marriage a few years ago carried London by storm by her demure impersonation of the Salvation Army girl in ‘The Belle of New York.” 
She then married Mr. Oscar Lewisohn, the son of a millionaire, and after living at Biarritz for some time has now returned to the vicinity of Londorm 
where she entertains charmingly. She is a keen first-nighter at all important productions 
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Moore, promised stories of decided interest. 
But alas! such is the weakness of human 
intention when once it has for the nonce 
escaped from the cruel lash of circum- 
stances, that in spite of taking them every- 
where I went I never succeeded in finishing 
any of them. Not that I spent an entirely 
bookless holiday by any means, but the 
books I read were those | i already, knew by 
heart from cover to cover, and which in spite 
of my familiarity with them shall hope to 
read again and again all my life. They 
are, happily, not to the taste of everybody ; ; 
indeed, [ should be disappointed if they 
were. They form an in- 
vincible link of sympathy 
with just those few persons 
one has most in common 
with. Their names written 
in the order of my appre- 


ciation are ‘“ Wuthering 
Heights,” a story that never 
fails to move me more 


than any I have ever read 
although perhaps, techni- 
cally speaking, it may not 
be the best ; ‘“‘ Amiel’s Jour- 
nal,’ translated by Mrs. 
Humphry Ward; Tenny- 
son’s ‘* Maud” the “Omar 
Khayyam ” of Edwaid 
FitzGerald, of which I had 
just received a most beau- 
tiful new copy from Messrs. 
A. and C. Black with illus- 
trations by Mr. Gilbert 
James. 
* tt r 

The Sea. 
©! course I ought to have 

made an ellort to carry 
out my original intention I 
know; but those who have 
once play ed truant from 
their duties will I hope 
understand and forgive me. 
Each morning I set out for 
the downs with one of the 
books under my arm, bent 
on passing the long de- 
licious hours which lay 
before me in reading it 
and dreaming. But alas! 
what could I do? With 
the wonderful stretch of 
grey sea in front of me; 
looking like some divinely- 
inspired picture, how could 
I continue in such a 
mood to read a book when 
my eye had caught the 
following words: ew ater, 
when we get it in the form 
of a river, is pleasant to 
watch for a minute or so, 
after which period the regu- 
larity of its movements 
become as tedious as stagnation. 
And lor the rest, the sea has its hours of 
dulness and motonony even when it is 
not wholly calm”? I felt out of sympathy 
with it from the beginning. 

tt ate & 


Née Miss 


Love. 


AS for any modern thing concerning the 
hopelessness of an “unborn passion, 
it would, I was sure, appear a travesty 
alter those two divine verses of Tenny- 
son’s :-— 
Oh let the solid ground 
Not fail beneath my feet 
Before my life has found 
What some have found so sweet. 
Then let come what come may, 
What matter if I go mad, 
I shall have had my day. 


Let the sweet heavens endure, 
Not close and darken above me 

Before I am quite, quite sure 
That there is one to love me. 

Then let come what come may 

To a life that has been so sad, 

I shall have had my day. 


“Wuthering Heights.” 


s for anything connected with love 
itself, has not Emily Bronté, the 
woman who was never known to have 


loved at all, expressed its dizziest heights 
more forcibly than anyone when she put 


MRS. GUY NEVILLE 


Larnach, whose marriage to Mr. Guy Neville took place last week 


into the mouth of her heroine the words, 
“My great miseries in this world have 
been Heathclifl’s miseries, and ]_ watched 
and felt each from the beginning; my 
great thought in living is himself. If all 
else perished and he remained J should 
still continue to be; and if all else re- 
mained and he were annihilated the 
universe would turn to a mighty stranger, 
I should not seem a part of it. My love 
for Linton is like the foliage in the woods; 
time will change it I'm well aware as 
winter changes the trees. My love for 
Heathcliff resembles the eternal rocks 
beneath, a source of little visible delight 
but necessary. Nelly, I am Heathfield. 
He’s always in my mind ; not asa pleasure 
any more than lam always a pleasure to 
myself, but asmy own being’? Anything 
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less glorious than that would appear in- 
sipid, or rather I preferred not to read it. 
FitzGerald’s Masterpiece. 

s for “Omar Khayyam,” have not its 

quatrains entered into our very lives ? 
It sums up the philosophy of most thinking 
persons, but the expression of it, through 
the genius of TitzGerald, will always 
remain magical :— 
Alas ! that spring should vanish with the rose ! 
That youth’s sweet-scented manuscript should 
close ! 

The nightingale that in the branches sang, 

Ah, whence, and whither flown 
again, who knows ? 


fy 


The Ideal and the Real. 


A™ so as we become 

older and more dis- 
illusioned we turn instinc- 
tively to these literary 
expressions of the ideal for 
our comfort. ‘The world 
having extinguished our 
youthful beliefs and enthu- 
siasms, we return alone in 
silence to illuminate the 
dreary mansions of our own 
solitudes. Being human 
we yearn secretly that the 
day will come when a 
stranger will pass by and 
see the lighted interior, 
linger there an instant, and 
understand. But life—if it 
teaches us anything, which 
I very much doubt—m ikes 
us realise that the best and 
greatest among us has little 
to offer to another which 
does not need its full meed 
of forgiveness. And so time 
passes, and one day the 
ideal maybe will suddenly 
come our way. For one 
brief instant our life will be 
bathed in the radiance of 
Heaven perhaps, and alter- 
wards we shall watch the 
retreating figure all the rest 
of our lives, until there is 
only vice, the priest, or the 
doctor left us. 


Some Interesting New 
Books. 


ucTion Bripce. By 
Archibald Dunn. 

(Mills and Boon.) 
CasTLEs IN SPAIN. By 
W. W. Collins, RI. (Heine- 


mann.) 


bassans 


Tue BEGGAR IN THE 
Heart. By Edith Rickert. 
(Arnold.) 


Kine Cnarves, 
(Alston Rivers.) 
GRANITE. 
Rivers.) 

THe CuILpDREN’s Story oF WESTMIN- 
ster Abbey. By G. C. Troutbeck. (AZills 
and Bocn.) 5; 


By Gerard Bendall. 


By John Trevena. (Alston 


Wirn THe Merry Austrians. By 
Amy ee (Murray.) 

Canapa. By J. T. Sealby. Illustrated 
in colour. (Black.) 

Tue Epiror’s ete By Ernest Foster. 
(Everitt.) 

Tue Man wita Tutrty Lives. By 


Herbert Pym. (Everitt.) 

THE GarpENER’s Companion. By S. 
Randolph. (Mills and Boon.) 

Lorp Kentweti’s Love Arrair. By 
F.C. Price. (Heinemann.} 


THE TAPER. 
Belcher. 
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Why, it’s every bit as good as mine at 38s. 
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Host: That’s a bottle of my ’34 port 
Jones: Really! You surprise me. 
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THE SEARCHLIGHT IN 


Our Open Letter. 


ADAM,—The American woman 
is a splendid production of 
nature and in these days a force 
to be reckoned with in our social 

economy, and in writing to you I feel 
that I am addressing a most attractive 
specimen of your nationality. Ina sense 
you were rather sprung upon I[.ondon 
society. Your father, Mr. Whitelaw Reid, 
was appointed ambassador to the Court 
of St. James in 1905. You were then in 
the schoolroom, and your coming out was, 
if I remember aright, in 1907. As may be 
guessed this début was attended by a fine 
flourish of trumpets, for where can the 
free-born American be found who does 
not know the art of self-advertisement ? 
Dorchester House made a 
splendid background, money 
was no object, and your mother | 
gave in your honour some most | 
brilliant entertainments. She 
as it chances is a daughter of 
the rich Mr. Mills of New York, 
whose family belong to the 
Four Hundred, and is himself 
one of the best known of the 
multimillionaires. And you as 
a slip of a girl were gowned by 
Worth of Paris, and even wore 
diamonds, which to my mind 
is a mistake for a young 
débutante. 

Anyhow, you made a big 
splash, and the balls at Dor- 
chester House were attended by 
royalty and the smartest men 
and women in London. In fact, 
you were rather alone in your 
glory lor girls were at a dis- 
count; the ‘‘ married lot’ were 
to the fore, and the last word was 
said in floral display, in cuisine, 
and in general magnificence. 
And the name of the then Miss 
Jean Reid soon appeared in all 
the society papers. By the way, 
some of us wondered why you 
had the Scotch name of Jean, 
which seems to belong by right 
to some of our great northern 
families. Well, no one grudged 
you your success for you were 
young and gay and pretty, and 
even then had a good head on 
your slender shoulders. As I 
have already said you weremuch 
in the royal set, and that fact no doubt fixed 
your future destiny. Early in 1908 rumours 
were in the air, and your engagement to 
Mr. John Ward, second of the five sons of 
Georgina Lady Dudley and a brother of 
the present Lord Dudley, who is now 
Governor-General of the Commonwealth 
of Australia, was soon announced. 

There was, of course, a big hullaballoo, 
for he is one of our smartest men, an 
equerry to the King, and a personal friend 
of royalty. Also he is extremely good- 
looking, as indeed he ought to be, for his 
mother, Georgina Lady Dudley, was oue 
of “the beautiful Moncrieffes.” So al- 
though he had no great rank—he is only 
an honourable—and by no means much 
money yet he seemed a parti of the mo- 
ment, and could place you by marriage in 
quite the inner set of smart society. As 
may be guessed your wedding made the 
great marriage event of June, 1908. By 
permission of the King the ceremony took 
place in the Chapel Royal, St. James's 
Palace, and was attended by his Majesty 
and quite a host of royal personages. The 
affair was, of course, duly paragraphed, 
and the list of presents. read like a tale 
from “The Arabian Nights.” You had 
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several towering tiaras and rings, bracelets, 
earrings, and necklaces without number ; 
but, to my mind, one of the most beautiful 
presents was a double-pendant ornament 
on a rope of pearls and diamonds. The 
principal stones in the pendant were a 
curiously engraved emerald and a large 
flat unpolished ruby with a cryptic en- 
graving, and which had been brought 
from the East by the donor, Mr. Pierpont 
Morgan. All that belongs to the past, but 
the same spirit is kept up in the present. 
Last summer your first baby arrived, 
and much the same hue and cry was made 
as regards its christening. This also took 
place at the Chapel Royal; his Majesty 
the King was a sponsor, and the church 


THE HON. MRS. JOHN WARD 


was crowded with royalty and notabilities, 
a fact of which the American vellow press 
were not slow to enlarge upon in their usual 
blatant and tasteless fashion. You have, 
however, been treated like a little princess 
all your life and possess perhaps certain 
evidences of regality in your manner. 
We old-fashioned people do not care 
for the great publicity now so freely 
indulged in. And is there not too much 
stress laid on the jewels and gowns, motors, 
houses, and furniture? Need we put the 
pomps and vanities of life quite so far to 
the fore? If we do we may hasten that 
much-talked-of social revolution. 
However, I do not wish to preach 
sermons. You are young and attractive, 
tich, and well married, and no doubt it is 
natural that you like a life of amusement, 
and I believe that you are a devoted wife 
and a most affectionate daughter. Now 
I must say a word as to your looks and 
ways, tastes and interests. You are a 
smart, graceful married woman, always 
perfectly dressed, and you show a charm 
of manner and a certain quiet dignity of 
beating. Then’you are wellread anda good 
musician, have your own ideas on most 
things, anda marked strength of character. 
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The Hon. Mrs. John Ward. 


Also you know more. about art than 
most of us and are a keen collector of old 
lace and of miniatures. The other side of 
your character proves you to be bright, 
active, rather athletic, and fond of open- 
air pursuits and amusements. You are a 
good horsewoman, ride well to hounds, 
are a fine whip, and can throw a fly with 
the best ; in fact, in all these things you 
are quite “ top-hole,” and mav be described 
as a charming example of a clever and 
cultured American with the love of sport 
of a high-bred Englishwoman. And, of 
course, you have the advantage of riches, 
and when in town live in Carlton Gar- 
dens, and have for your country home a 
pretty place called Chilton Lodge in 
a Berkshire. 
Husbands take a back seat 
in my letters, but Mr. John 
Ward deserves a word of men- 
tion, for he has distinguished 

himself as courtier, soldier, and 
press censor. He went out to 
South Africa with the Imperial 
Yeomanry, served on the stalf 
in the South African War, and 
edited many war telegrams. 
After he returned from the scene 
of action the King made him 
his equerry, and he has since 
attended his Majesty on many 
of his foreign travels and social 
and public engagements. A 
few years ago he was extremely 
ill with appendicitis, and King 
Edward and the other royalties 
were assiduous in their inquiries. 

And your father, Mr. White- 
law Reid, should have a word 
of remembrance. He is one of 
the few men who entered diplo- 
macy through journalism. 
Forty years or more ago he 
joined the staff of The New 
York Tribune, of which he 
became first editor, and later on 
chief proprietor after the death 
of Mr. Horace Greeley; he then 
made his paper the mouthpiece 
of the Republican party. In 
1897 President Mckinley ap- 
pointed him special ambassador 
at Queen Victoria’s Diamond 
Jubilee, and in 1902 he returned 
to London in the same capacity 
for the coronation of King 
Edward and Queen Alexandra. Three 
years later he took office as American 
ambassador. 

The word, ‘‘ American,” brings me to 
the subject of what may be termed the 
transatlantic invasion. ‘This, by the way, 
began in the far-off seventies. Among 
the first American ladies who married into 
our titled classes were, among others, Lady 
Harcourt, widow of Sir William Harcourt; 
Lady Carington, wife of the now Sir 
William Carington, who is brother to 
Lord Carrington, and who elects to spell 
his name with one r according to the 
old custom of his family. She was Miss 
Juliet Warden, and seems to defy time as 
she married in 1871 and still keeps a fairly 
youthful appearance. Then Lady Moles- 
worth married in 1875, and even yet is 
reckoned among our smart married women. 
She was Miss Jane Frost of St. Louis, 
dresses well, and is a first-rate conversa- 
tionalist. But perhaps the most noted of 
all the American ladies who married in the 
seventies is Mrs. George Cornwallis-West. 
—I remain, madam, your obedient 
servant, CANDIDA. 

tt a tt 
NEXT WEEK, LADY CLIFFORD OF CHUDLEIGH. 
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IDENTIFIED. By Will Owen. 


The Professor: That is a photograph of myself and my two chimpanzees 
Miss Barnes (of Noo York): My! How cute! And is that you in the middle? 
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PLACE 


By Spencer Leigh Hughes. 


WEEK or two ago the country had 
the opportunity of beholding the 
unusual sight of the House of 
Lords sitting for a whole week 

and paying strict attention to business 
while the members of the House of 
Commons were taking a holiday. That is 
to say, those who are sometimes known as 
drones were at work while those who are 
described as busy bees were doing nothing. 
Such an unusual circumstance gave one an 
opportunity for studying the methods of 
noble lords without being disturbed by 
fears that something was going on in the 
other House which ought not to be missed. 


Vere de Vere Repose. 
sa rule ‘there is an air of repose about 
the proceedings of the House of 
Lords which is very restful. 
I have noticed that when 
noble lords have taken their 
places on the benches they 
will sit still for hours making 
no sign but listening with 
the most admirable patience 
without movement and with- 


out sign of dissent or of 
| approval. In the Commons 
there is a continual move- 


ment by members going in 
and out. The members of 
‘Ahat House are restless beings, 
urrying to and fro, asserting 
hemselves, buzzing about 
he lobby and the corridors 
of the building, interviewing 
constituents in the central 
hall, and so forth. With 
them life is real, life is 
earnest, and they must all be 
up and doing. Not so with 
‘noble lords in another place 
—they plant themselves on 
the red benches and remain 
there almost motionless. 
tu od & 
The Lobby of the Lords. 
“There is a lobby just out 
side the doors of the 
‘Lords similar in shape and 
‘size to the lobby of the 
‘Commons; but what a con- 
trast there is between the 
two in other respects. In the lobby of the 
Lords there is no crowd of gossiping peers 
spreading rumours and pretending to 
grasp all the potentialities of the situation 
while they really talk about golf as is the 
case inthe Commons. One scarcely ever 
sees a peer linger for a moment in that 
part of the building; nor is there a little 
crowd of watchful press representatives in 
search of the latest intelligence. It is a 
lobby without lobbyists, a stately desola- 
tion in which nothing ever happens. 


Noble Coats and Umbrellas. 
[t is obvious that the peers have recog- 
nised that their lobby is not likely to 
be the scene of busy and bustling life as a 
considerable part of its space is taken up 
by hat and coat racks and umbrella stands. 
ach peer has his own peg and his own 
receptacle for his noble gamp. You may 
see famous names of dukes and other 
great territorial magnates affixed on 
neatly-printed cards, and thus the passer- 
by may see at a glance what sort of a top- 
coat and what sort of an umbrella this or 
that peer owns. There they stand as mute 


evidence of the taste or the financial posi- 
tion of the nobleman in question. 
% ie cs 
A Touch of Pathos. 
f late I have noticed a distinct de- 
terioration in the quality of these 
possessions of the peers. Is this one of the 
results of the Budget? I cannot say, but 
I really think that if the terrible Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer were taken there 
and asked to look upon these humble 
articles he might relent. Only a few years 
ago the handles of the umbrellas of the 
great were formed of massive ivory, were 
adorned with silver, yes, and with gold. 
But now the handles are of plain wood 
and the ribs are covered with something of 
the nature of gingham or alpaca more 
often than of silk. And instead of the 


THE PRETTIEST BABY 


IN BERLIN 


Little Ursula von Biedermann, who has just won the S100 beauty prize offered 


for competition by the Kaiser 


sumptuous fur-lined coats and cloaks which 
once made so brave a show when hanging 
from those pegs there are melancholy- 
looking garments that have obviously seen 
better days. It is a moving sight, one 
which would touch anyone who is not 
entirely heartless. 


it # 


There were Other Days. 
have mused recently over those well- 
worn umbrella knobs and_ have 
thought of other days when the ancestors 
of noble lords used to grasp something far 
more effective when they sallied forth. Go 
into the chamber itself and there you will 
see in niches all round the walls the life- 
sized effigies in bronze of the bold barons 
of old. They did not carry umbrellas; 
they clutched battle-axes, huge swords, 
and lances. The lance must have been 
useful in debate, enabling a man to make 
his opponent perceive the point very 
quickly. And the battle-axe surely was 
an effective instrument in politics as it 
would give its possessor the chance of 
causing a split in the party at any 
time. 
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No Rules of Order. 
‘The noble lords, however, still possess 
certain rights not held by members 
of the Commons. There are no rules of 
order in the Lords, or at any rate there is 
no one who has the right to enforce any 
rule of order, whereas the members of the 
other House are bound hand and foot by 
rules of order all the time, from the moment 
they set foot in the place until they escape 
at night. I was much impressed a year or 
two ago by a pleasing little incident in 
the House of Lords. A debate had 
wandered on for a long time when a 
noble lord asked the chairman of com- 
mittees who was presiding what was the 
question before the House. This was a 
most unusual exhibition of curiosity and 
caused as near an approach to a sensation 
as is ever aroused in that place. 
A Reassuring Answer. 
‘The noble chairman was 
quite equal to the occa- 
sion and he answered calmly, 
“The question before the 
House is the deletion of 
certain words which have 
already been deleted, and 
the insertion of other words 
which have already been 
inserted.’ After this satis- 
factory and reassuring ex- 
planation the debate jogged 
along in the usual manner. 
Their debates are not tem- 


pestuous but move along 
after the manner of the 


patient stars, “‘ unhasting and 
unresting.’ And the result 
is that the peers can get 
through quite a considerable 
amount of business in a short 
time. 
tr te 
Pulling his Leg. 
et me give another in- 
stance of the calm repose 
of the House of Lords. A 
year or two ago it was dis- 
covered that three or four 
noble lords had been sitting 
and voting without having 
taken the oath. What would 
have happened to a member 
of the Commons who had offended in this 
way I cannot say; probably he would 
have been handed over to the Kitchen 
Committee to be grilled and then laid on 
the table. Inthe Lords it was treated as a 
joke. 


Concerning Moribundity. 
veryone knows that directly a new 
House of Commons is elected it 
begins to decay ; that is to say, as there is 
a time limit set by the Constitution so soon 
as it has begun its career it necessarily 
travels towards its end. And so after a 
time those who wish to bring it to an 
untimely.end tall about its being “‘ mori- 
bund.” Now these changes never take 
place in the House of Lords. ‘There are 
no periods of exuberant youth followed by 
periods of worn-out decrepitude, for it is 
a great and abiding truth that the House of 
Lords is never more moribund and never 
less moribund at one time than at another. 
If moribund at all it is always just as 
moribund. There is something infinitely 
soothing in such a reflection, and some- 
thing in keeping with the sedate atmo- 
sphere of the place. 
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EQUALITY. By G. E. Studdy. 


Spinner (who is doing a little canvassing): But aw, my good fellow, you don’t mean to say that you would do away with 
the—aw—upper classes altogether, what? 
Toiler : Corse | would. Why, wot’s the use o’ the bloomin’ upper classes ter the bloomin’ likes 0’ you an’ me’? 
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THE AMERICAN DEBUTANTE AND THE 


AFTERMATH. 


O be one of the season’s popular 
debutantes in America means 
downright hard work; but the 
American girl is far from lazy. 

She goes through with her task in a way 
that does credit to her bravery, for she 
runs the chance olf completely ruining both 
her nerves and digestion. 
& Ba a 
verything centres round the debutante. 
For a long time before the festivities 
begin the débutantes of the year are dis- 
cussed and heralded. ‘Miss So-and-so 
will be one of the season’s débutantes”’ is 
repeatedly printed in the social columns of 
the papers. There is always conjecture 
and controversy as to who will 
be the prettiest débutante—the 
most popular, the most féted, 
and so forth—and it is little 
wonder that the men rush to be 
introduced that they may decide 
for themselves these momentous 
questions. The American débu- 
tante is far from being a shy, 
blushing girl with little experi- 


ence of men. On the other 
hand, she has known boys 
always, attended their school 


and college festivities, and gone 
in for summer flirtations with 
Ourageous persistency. She 
s, however, had only slight 
perience of older men, and 
they have a decided fascination 
for her. 


co * 


A débutante is usually formally 

introduced at a big recep- 
tion, her ‘‘coming-out’’ tea. 
Cards are sent out with the 
names of her parents upon it 
and hers just below; . three to 
six or four to seven is found 
in the left-hand corner. The 
débutante will ask fifteen or 
more of her débutante friends to 
receive with her; this means 
handing round ice cream, étc., 
and chattering to the guests. 
The parents and their daughter 
stand in line and receive the 
cuests in a somewhat formal 
manner. Coming-out teas are 
admitted to be wearisome but 
they have their advantages. 
The hostess is able to introduce 
her friends to the débutante, and 
the daughter in turn introduces her friends 
and admirers to her mother. Besides, it is 
possible to send out about a thousand 
invitations, and so to include all friends 
and acquaintances. The greatest excite- 
ment concerning the tea to the débutante 
is the number of flowers and presents she 
receives. A popular débutante will receive 
several hundred bunches of flowers; these 
will come from the mother’s friends, her 
own girl friends, and from her suitors. 
They will be banked on the mantelpieces, 
bookcases, etc., hung on the curtains, and 
wherever a place can be found. To see 
what flowers the débutante has is always 
an interesting part of the tea. 


Ht tt 


fter the tea a dinner dance or theatre 
party usually follows for the receiv- 

ing party and an equal or greater number 
of men. The teas and the festivities 
afterwards call forth a_ considerable 
amount of energy from the débutante. In 
addition to these there are, of course, 


THE KAISER’S DAUGHTER PUTS UP HER HAIR 


Which is an important episode in the life of any girl, 
The result, judging by the above photograph, would appear to be very 


balls, luncheons, dinners, bridge and 
theatre parties, and all the other functions 
that constitute the social life. The débu- 
tante will sleep till well into the morning, 
having probably been up most of the 
previous night, rush to a luncheon, leave 
it early in order to receive with one of her 
débutante friends at her coming-out tea, 
which will be followed by a dinner and 
dance. Sometimes the rush lasts steadily 
for weeks, and the poor débutante forgets 
what it is like to have a meal in her own 
home. The rich food eaten continually 
at the luncheons and dinners is a sore 
strain on her digestion.. Lent usually 
comes as a blessed relief, and society gladly 


satisfactory 


flocks to Atlantic City or Palm Beach for 
arest cure. Yes; it is a strenuous life and 
foolish we admit, but who would miss the 
mad joy of the débutante year? Few girls 
are such belles after their first year out 
though they may have a more enjoyable 
and satisfying time. Each year alter a 
girl’s début she goes, as a rule, to fewer 
and fewer dances, and four years is about 
the limit for dancing with the younger set. 
After that she will go to the big assembly 
dances, the charity ‘ball, and a lew dances 
organised by the younger married set, but 
she knows better than to try and compete 
with the débutantes, so she wisely stops 
when in the glow of her popularity and 
never waits to feel the pangs of being a 
wallflower. 


hen comes the turning point. The 
girl has left the younger set—gradu- 

ated from it. She is now an independent 
party—a bachelor girl. She has chosen 
lier men friends from the scores she has 
met when in the social whirl, and she 
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peasant or princess. 


By am American Girl. 


grows philosophical and prefers having 
one man she likes to spend an evening 
with her before a cheery fire to talking 
nonsense with twenty men for whom she 
doesn’t care a straw. So she has jolly 
times with her men friends, long talks, 
walks and drives, also little téte-d-téte 
lunches, aud theatre parties. She sees a 
great deal of her young married friends 
and is olten asked ‘‘to come to dinner to 
meet a friend of my husband’s and have a 
friendly game of bridge afterwards.” 


ow that the social whirl is somewhat 
abated as far as she is concerned 
there is time to take up music, cooking, 
and perhaps French, so she trains 
herself in a mild way for matri- 
mony. She sees the happiness 
of her married friends, and alter 
the flight in the dazzling world 
the butterfly is glad to settle in 
a tiny home if love is there; if 
not she can be very content for 
the rest of her days asa bachelor 
girl with friends of both sexes 
to cheer her. 


& 


if can becuse with feeling on 
the delights and pleasures 
of a bachelor “eit, Having tired 
of a butterfly existence it seemed 
advisable, even expedient, to 
have an absorbing interest in 
life, and I turned towards jour- 
nalism. My efforts met with 
success and [ soon had the fever 
for writing. It proved to be 
infectious, and my friends said, 
“Well, if you can write for the 
magazines, I can.” 
& * 
af o, by all means,” I would 
reply, ‘‘and let me sell 
your manuscripts for you. I 
iknow the editors and the edi- 
torial needs, and I should love 
to help you.” ‘That is how it 
began; I am now a literary 
agent. Therefore every six 
weeks or so (when in the States) 
| board the seven o’clock train 
for New York, breakfast on the 
train, and begin my round of 
calls on the editors shortly after 
nine. My business trips to New 
York usually last several days. 
I stay ata large hotel, eight or 
nine stories high, beautifully equipped, 
with telephones in every room and so 
forth. This hotel is for the exclusive use 
of women. 


(Chaperon | ! I hardly know the word. 

For a week I spend my days calling 
on the editors at their offices and lunching, 
dining, and theatre-going with my men 
friends. I have not as yet confided these 
truths to some of my English cousins. I 
can imagine their look of “holy horror and 
I fear I could never make them understand 
that it is perfectly right and proper. The 
men I allow to take me about are my 
friends that I know well; it 1s understood 
that it is their duty to escort and protect 
me. I trust them to do that and they are, 
I believe, men of honour. Never has an 
American man taken a liberty with me in 
the two years of my bachelorhood; but, 
alas, I cannot say the same of Englishmen. 
Only the other day a kiss was stolen from 
me by a man who had no possible right 
to it. 
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AN INTERESTING PORTRAIT. 


THE MARCHIONESS OF ANGLESEY. FROM THE PAINTING BY MISS MORRIS 


As already mentioned in our last issue Lady Anglesey’s engagement to Mr. John Gilliat, the son of the late Mr. Howard Gilliat of Honington Hall, 
Warwickshire, has been announced. The above interesting portrait, the colouring of which is as beautiful as it is restrained, is by a daughter of the 
late Phil Morris, the famous academician. Miss Morris has studied chiefly in Paris, and as she is very young great things may be expected of her 
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THES TALLER 


HE spacious drawing-room pre- 

sented an animated appearance. 

People in the fashion rubbed 

shoulders with people out of it, 

art circles were represented side by side 

with trade and commerce, professional 

men talked with unprolessional  do- 
nothings. 

““Who’s that speaking to our hostess?” 
asked one of the guests of a friend. 

“Why do you ask?” said the latter. 

“Don’t know, except that there’s some- 
thing about her that attracts me.” 

“My dear fellow, moderate your curio- 
sity. She’s only an ordinary woman 
though she may seem rather attractive to 
you. Her mother was French; perhaps 
that accounts for it. I’ve known other 
people the same way about her.” 

‘The two men approached as the woman 
smiled a temporary adieu to the mistress of 
the house and moved in the direction of a 
comlortably-fitted window recess. She had 
not quite reached it, however, when hear- 
ing her name, “ I‘lise,” spoken by someone 
behind she turned, to be confronted by the 
two men of whose conversation she had 
just been the subject. 

“Let me introduce my friend, Mr. 
Ward,” said the one who had volunteered 
the introduction. “ You'll find him very 
interesting on anything and everything 
connected with numismatics. He could 
tell a Caesar ha’penny from a Victoria one 
with his eyes shut.” And with the slight 
grin that accompanied thisattempt at wit 
the speaker bowed himself off. 

Ward looked somewhat bewildered 
and seemed as if he would have gone alter 
his late companion but restrained himself. 
As he sat down beside the lady his dis- 
comfort was evident, and after a momen- 
tary silence during which she refused to 
help him in any way he expressed himself 
thus: “Madam, I beg you won’t think it 
too ridiculous but it’s scarcely my fault. 
Mr. Molloy certainly introduced us in a 
sort of way but he unfortunately neglected 
to mention your name.” 

“ How stupid of him,” her eves spark- 
ling, “I thought you knew. I’m Mrs, 
Molloy.” ; 

This was the unexpected with a ven- 
geauce, and it was some time before Ward 
got the better of it. When he did he set 
about wondering what sort of trick he 
could play Edgar Molloy in return. 

“T really must beg your pardon. I 
ought to have known better.” 

“Not at all.” 

“Theard him call you by your Chris- 
tian name. I ought to have guessed from 
that.” 

“T scarcely think that follows. People 
in art circles have a way of calling each 
other by their first names. I might have 
been no more to Edgar than a sister of the 
pen, brush, or grease pot.” 

“It’s very good of you to let me down 
so gently,” said Ward with a contented 
smile, and the conversation drifted into 
other channels. 

A very handsome girl who had just 
entered and waschatting animatedly with 
Molloy near the other end of the room 
brought the pair in the window abruptly 
to think of a topic ‘that was for the time 
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being one of public importance. The 
topic was the latest novel from the pen of 
Edgar Molloy, and the girl now standing 
at his side was the original of his heroine. 

“You know Miss Lascelles, of course ? ” 
said Ward in a tone that was only half 
questioning. 

“Just enough to be aware of her 
identity.” 

“Indeed !”’ Ward raised his eyebrows ; 
“T thought perhaps, considering the cir- 
cumstances, you would have met often.” 

There was plenty of chance here for the 
lady to enter upon a controversy on the 
question of authors’ models and inspira- 
tions. But she was clever as well as 
pretty; the man she talked with was a 
stranger, and she was never in the habit 
of giving away tricks or showing her 
hand. : 

“Do you know Miss Lascelles? ’’ was 
the remark by which she shut down the 
other’s curiosity. 

“Oh yes, very weil,” he replied “TI 
believe I was the first man she got to 
know this side of the Atlantic. It was I 
who introduced her to your husband.” 

The last remark was an astute searcher, 
but it fell flat. If Mrs. Molloy were not 
the most equably tempered of women, 
thought; Ward, she was certainly the 
most accomplished of actresses. ‘“‘ Per- 
haps,” she said, “if you find it quite 
convenient you might contrive to let me 
have a few minutes’ chat with her. I feel 
I shall like to know her better.” 

“ Why certainly—delighted [’m sure,” 
replied Ward; ‘“T]l bring her here now.” 

“No, no; please not now. I see she’s 
talking with my husband.” 

He looked at her swiftly out of the 
tails of his eyes and saw her smile. Was 
it a smile of challenge or was she giving 
the lead toa mild flirtation? Truly the 
enigmatic about her was getting deeper. 

At that moment someone had button- 
holed Molloy. Miss Lascelles with a nod 
and a smile edged away from him and 
was looking round the room when she 
caught sight of Ward, who had risen to 
attract her attention. “I think I can 
now be of the service you asked,” he said 
to the lady beside him, and took a 
couple of steps forward to meet Beatrice 
Lascelles as she advanced across the room. 

“How d’you do?” hesaid. “I haven't 
seen anything of you for a whole week.” 

““Now that [ come to think of it you 
don’t look a bit the worse for the ordeal,” 
said the girl. 

Then both laughed, and Ward turning 
to Mrs. Molloy said, ‘‘ Ladies, I don’t know 
whether introduction is necessary between 
you, but if it is a case of repetition I 
shall throw myself on your generosity and 
beg to be excused. Mrs. Molloy—Miss 
Lascelles.” 

“You know Mr. Ward very well, I 
believe,” remarked Mrs. Molloy presently. 

“Oh yes,’ answered the younger 
woman, “we've met almost every other 
day for the past six months. He’s very 
pleasant, don’t you think?” 

“Yes, he certainly seems so. But I 
suppose | have noright to pass an opinion. 
I've only known him tor about five 
minutes.” 
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“Oh indeed!’’ Beatrice Lascelles 
appeared to be surprised. 

““My husband introduced us just before 
you entered the room,” the other explained, 
and after a momentary pause added, “It 
does seem a trifle odd that I should have 
come here to-day to make the acquaint- 
ance of two people whom my husband 
has been intimate with for so long.” 

“ You're referring to me, | guess.” 

“You and Mr. Ward.” 

There was a brief silence after this and 
then the American girl remarked, “I think 
Mr. Molloy is very clever—and everyone 
else thinks so too,” 

“Yes, Edgar is clever,” the wife agreed 
musingly. 

“He seems to understand one so 
thoroughly. No wonder the critics say 
he has genius.” 

“You've known Edgar almost ever 
since you Came over?” 

“Yes; for six months. I met him 
at a supper given by our ambassador's 
brother-in-law a week alter I reached 
England.” 

“1 seem to know you so well and yet 
I met you first only a few minutes ago.” 
The girl said nothing. ‘‘ I fancy it’s largely 
owing to the book.” 

“Yes; everyone’s talking about it. 
Mr. Molloy was famous before, but he’s 
infinitely more so now.” 

The author’s wife turned and looked 
at the fine picture of young womanhood 
beside her and said thoughtfully, “ And 
you inspired it. What a great deal Edgar 
owes you.” 

“On the contrary, I have always 
thought it is I who owe him a great 
deal.” 

“Ts that because he made you the 
original of his heroine?” 

“ Well, perhaps.” 

“You think a great deal of Edgar?” 
said Mrs. Molloy in a sort of take-it-for- 
granted tone. 

Beatrice Lascelles looked at Edgar's 
wife for a moment and then replied 
slowly, ‘“ Yes, I do.” 

‘“A great many—in fact, I might say 
most—women do that. He is very attrac- 
tive. I want,’ said Mrs. Molloy with a 
tremor of earnestness in her voice, “ to 
speak very frankly to you, dear, and I do 
so hope you will not think me unkind or 
too interfering for doing it.” After a 
moment’s hesitation she added, ‘‘ You’re 
very fond of Edgar.” 

A shadow of defiance reflected itself 
on the girl’s face. ‘ And if I am?” she 
said. 

“Remember, dear, that I’m his wife. 
But even so, believe me I’m not thinking 
so much of myself as of you—and him.” 

“Well?” 

“Edgar and you have been much to- 
gether lately, and the result is a story 
which everyone is talking about and 
nearly everyone is praising. 1 read it 
carefully bit by bit as he wrote, and per- 
haps that is why I know so much about 
you though I have only met you to-day for 
the first time. [Edgar and I discussed you 
together.” 

There was something crept into the 
girl’s face that showed resentment of 


(Concluded on p. ii) 
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FROM HERE AND THERE. 
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LONDON’S MAGNIFICENT NEW ARCHWAY 


Our photograph shows the fine arch now com- } ete pleted that spans the eastern end of the Mall 
which would now be, were that unsightly 3 ‘ “ah f monument of early-Victorian lack of taste, 
Buckingham Palace, removed or renovated. | Ree at 3 d one of the finest public ways in Europe 


THE ROYAL VISIT TO NORWICH—HIS MAJESTY ARRIVES AT MOUSEHOLD TO PRESENT COLOURS TO THE TERRITORIALS 


The visit of the King to Norwich was marked by scenes of extraordinary enthusiasm. His Majesty was the guest of Lord Albemarle at Quidenham Hall 
during the visit. Inset is a photograph of a great popular favourite, little Prince Olaf, who is now on a visit to England with his mother, Queen Maud of 
Norway, who with the Princess Victoria accompanied Queen Alexandra from Copenhagen 
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Music Weelk. 


MADAME CONLY 


A clever Australian singer who has a_ beautiful 
voice of extensive compass which she uses most 
artistically. Madame Conly sings with a sincerity 
and a thorough appreciation of the sentiment 
underlying the music. She is a great favourite 
at Queen’s Hall, Royal Albert Hall, Birmingham 
Festival Choir, and Sheffield Musical Union 


HE musical world of London is at 
present basking in the radiance of 
its season in full swing. In the 
way of concerts, both grand and 

light operas and of virtuosi of every de- 
scription, there is an embarvas de_richesses. 
Stars of great magnitude abound in our 
midst—Sammarco, Ysaye, Vladimir de 
Pachmann—and the only cause for com- 
plaint that the music-lover can postal 
have to make just now is that of the diffi- 
culty of choosing between them, while the 
jaded critic is at his wits’ end as to how to 
get to all the various recitals 


he Bae Concer swhich are 

always among the best standing dishes 
on our musical’ menu for the autumn, are 
if possible more brilliant than ever, and 
Mr. Henry 
Wood’s bag of 
novelties seems 
inexhaustible. 
For the last 
Promenade he 
gave us. the 
second of Sini- 
gaglia’s “ Danses 
Piemonteses,” 
which was abso- 
lutely fascinat- 
ing in its gaiety 
and vivacity, and 
during the week 
two more novel- 
ties were given. 
One was the first 
performance in 
England of the 
Haydn_ violin 
concerto which 
was recently un- 
earthed from 
some old manu- 
scripts which had 
lain perdu at 
Messrs. Breitkop! 
and Hartel’s for 
acentury and a 
halfieo— lt; Ss-A 
charming work 
for orchestra anc 
solo violin, or 
rather for the 
violin with an 
accompaniment 


Her two new works, 
by the orchestra. 


MRS. MARGARET MEREDITH 


A composer whose works have b2come world famous. 
Mrs. Meredith, who has on occasion wielded the 
baton, is the daughter-in-law of Mr. George Meredith. 
“Sursum Corda” 
quiem" (Goodwin and Tabb), are of exceptional merit 


Lang fic? 


SIGNORA OLGA HILDEBRANDT 


The latest prima donna to desert the operatic stage 
She appears at 


in favour of the variety theatres. 
the Hippodrome this week 


The other was a “ Rhapsodie Espagnole” 
by Maurice Ravel, one of the voungest and 
mest daring of contemporary French com- 
posers.and a disciple of Debussy. It was 
like most extremely modern French works 
remarkable for its clever scoring and the 
subtlety and colour of its effects. 


Ore of the singers who scored a distinct 
success during the Promenade Con- 
cert season was Mr. John Bardsley, who 
sang the tenor aria from Eugene Onegin with 
great sweetness. Hehas that rare gift, a 
voice of pure tenor quality, not of the 
robust order but of rare charm and beauty, 
and he is moreover an Englishman born 
and bred. Last week he appeared at the 
Coliseum with great success and is this week 
appearing in a new musical comedy which 
is being produced in Manchester previous 
to being put on at a London theatre in the 


Keturah Collings 


mature artist. 


and ‘ Re- 
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A fourteen-year-old genius. 

justly, that Master Brown is not a prodigy but a 

He was born 

age of four was given a violin and began at once to 
take lessons from his father 


MR. ARTHUR W. PAYNE, F.R.A.M. 


The conductor of the Royal Amateur Orchestral 
Society. His father was a professional violinist, 
and he was educated at the Royal Academy, one 
of his fellow students being Mr. Ben Davies. He 
began his career as a professional musician in 1881 
in the band at Her Majesty’s Opera, and since that 
time he has been well known to the musical public 


near future. It is called The Lily of Ber- 
muda, and is full of charming melodies, 
amusing dialogue, and really boasts a 
distinct and original plot—a rare thing 
in a musical comedy. The book is by 
Mr. Duse Mohamed, who has already made 
a reputation as the author of some dramas, 
while Messrs. H. Strong, H. Wellmon, and 
Miss Marie Horne are responsible for the 
music. The leading lady is Miss Georgina 
Delmar, who played in The Gay Gordons 
at the Aldwych and the title-véle in The 
Duchess of Danzig in the provinces, while 
she is well known to provincial audiences 
as one of the most dashing and delightful 
of pantomime “principal boys.’’ Among 
the cast are Miss Olive Rae—who played 
at the Savoy Theatre in Merrie England, 
The Princess of Kensington, etc.—Mr. Arthur 
: Longley, and 
Mr. Arthur Hare, 
a son of the late 
Hon. Admiral 
Sir Richard Hare 
and a nephew ol 
the Earl of Lis- 
towel. 
At Covent 
Garden 
grand opera 
reigns once 
more. The Carl 
Rosa company, 
which has behind 
it the prestige of 
a great past, is 
giving a very 
excellent season 
of opera in Eng- 
lish, which to 
judge by the 
size and the en- 
thusiasm of the 
audiences every 
night is by no 
means such a 
hopeless propo- 
sition as it is 
pronounced from 
the point of view 
of the box office. 
From an artistic 
standpoint its 
performances are 
quite above the 
average, 


Dover Street Studios 


MASTER EDDY BROWN 


It has been claimed, and 


in Chicago, and at the 
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NCE more Olympia is drawing 
near and no doubt many motor- 
ists will be interested in the 

latest developments of the New Daimler 
Engine. Many of those who intend to 
be present at the coming Show will 
remember the tremendous. storm of 
criticism which arose when the new 
Daimler Engine was introduced last 
November—to those and to all motorists 
the Daimler Co. extend a hearty invita- 
tion to visit Stand 36, on which will be 
exhibited the 1910 New Daimler Models. 


STAND 36, 
OLYMPIA. 


Nov. 12th to 20th. 


“ The most successful car of the year 1909.” 


The Daimler Motor Co. (1904), Ltd., 
COVENTRY. 


Northumbria House, 
116, Charing Cross Road, London, W.C. 


September 16, 1909. 


Gentlemen, 

It is now six months since I took delivery of my 12 h.p. “Adler,” 
and I thought perhaps you would like to hear how she had been running. 
Since April I have driven her 8,000 miles over all conditions of roads, 
including a tour of 1,250 miles round England. No adjustments 
of any kind have been made on the road; I have not had 
any mechanical troubles, nor have I spent one penny on 
repairs; above all, the 3,000 miles have been run without 
one involuntary stop. I have used 121 gallons of petrol, giving an 
average of just on 25 miles to the gallon. The consumption of 
lubricating oil has been two gallons only, and I have added one 
quart of water to the radiator during the six months. My total 
expenses of running the car for six months are :— 


r2r gallons petrol - - Ser FS 
2 gallons lubricating oil = - - fe) 
Cleaning-rags, &c. - - T 
Washing and polishing 

Garage - - 


Total - ,22 19 


This works out at just under 2d. per mile, including garage. 
My grooved ‘‘Dunlop” tyres are good for another 3,000 miles, and I 
have only had one puncture. The little car is still going grandly, in 
fact is pulling better than ever, and I doubt if there are many small 
cars that can show a better record. It certainly proves how very 
economical is the upkeep of an ‘‘Adler.” Make any use you 
think fit of this letter, as I shall be pleased to show the car and what 
she can do to anyone you care to rejer to me. 


Yours truly, 


Messrs. Morgan & Co., Ltd. ERNEST C. SLADEN. 


Sole Agents for the Adler Cars: 


& co Sole Makers of the ‘‘ Cromwell” 
et Patent Folding Wind Screen, 
LIMITED, Manufacturers of the Simplex 9 


Patent Extension Self-acting Cape 
Motor Bopy SPECIALISTS, Cart Hood, 


127, LONG ACRE, W.C. | STAND No. 58 


OLYMPIA, 


10, OLD BOND ST., W. | iov. 12-20% 


THE TATLER 


For 


Good Behaviour 
and Economy 


the Best Business Men 


Buy Belsize Cars 


to avoid worry. 


BELSIZE 


4-Cyl., 14-16 h.p., £290. 
6-Cyl. 25 hp. £395. 


OLYMPIA, 
Stand 83. 


BELSIZE MOTORS, Ltd., Clayton, Manchester. 


London Agency: DEAN’S YARD, CAVENDISH SQUARE, LONDON, W. 


See the testimony we have from 
Private Owners of the 


“MOTCHKISS” 


It is convincing evidence in favour of this famous car. 


Our Stand at Olympia 
is No. 30. 


Do not forget to pay us a visit at Olympia or at our Showrooms. 


Sole Concessionnaires: 
LONDON & PARISIAN MOTOR CoO., Ltd., 
87, Davies St., Oxford St., London, W. 


Telegrams: ‘‘ Corelio, London.” 
Telephones: 4224, 4225 Mayfair. 


The 
Noiseless 


Stand 79, OLYMPIA. 


A car with the sturdiness and generous propositions 
of the larger-sized cars at a price you will agree is 
within the reach of all. 


12-15 h.p. Cardan Drive model, £285. 


Other models include 15-20 & 20-30 h.p. at 
£375 and £490 respectively. 
FULL PARTICULARS ON REQUEST. 
MORS (England), Ltd., 45, Gt. Marlborough St., London, W, 


Telegrams—* Morslim, London." *Phone Nos.—2362 & 2363. 


LEMOS I RIFEI II 
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AUTHOR’S WIFE—continued. 


having been the topic of conversation between 
the woman beside her and the man she loved. 
“Then perhaps I’m more indebted to you than 
to your husband,” she remarked. 


“No; it is Edgar’s book, not mine. I take 
no credit for the success of his books. But [ 


want you to see that he is first of-all a novelist.” 

Ss Perhaps you mean to suggest that he has 
been amusing himself at my expense. Knowing 
what I do, however, I cannot believe that.” 

The wile was not alarmed by the threat 
implied by these words. 

“Please do not think,” she replied, “that I 
suggest anything. Edgar and Ihave lived to- 
gether for nine years. He is thirty-eight, | am 
thirty-one. You see 1am much older than you, 
and it would be very strange if I did not under- 
stand married men better, and particularly my 
own husband. Edgar has always been thought- 
ful and scrupulously polite to everyone he has 
had to do with. But he means nothing by it. 
In your own case, for-example, he met you and 
almost at once conceived the idea of writing a 
book round you. And so he cultivated your. 
friendship and drew you out.” 

“He didn’t tell you so himself ? 

“Why, surely there was no need. And, after 
all, can you blame him ? Painters and sculptors 
must have models; I suppose it’s just as necessary 
for authors to have them'too. You were a very 
beautiful model, dear, and I think the picture 
Edgar painted is a credit both to artist and 
study.” 

The effect of these words had told deeply 
upon the girl, and there was no longer defiance 
in her tone or appearance as she asked, “ Why 
do you tell me all this?” 

‘Because I liked you, from the story I mean, 
and I was sorry that you had got to care for 
Edgar so much as I imagined you had without 
anything to hope for except more’ misery the 
longer it lasted.” 


” 


Episodes of the preceding six months arranged 
themselves in swilt succession before her mind's 
eye. Could it be possible, she now asked lierself, 
that this woman was speaking the truth? Then 
the almost overwhelming logic of each succeed- 
ing assertion seemed to rise up and give her the 
answer she wanted to avoid. And yet, after all, 
Edgar Molloy was a married man. How could 
she expect a satisfactory dénouement in such a 
case ? 

“T suppose I ought to thank you for what 
you've done,” the girl remarked in a sort of 
feelingless way. 

*“No, dear, you needn't do that. I know 
how you must hate me for it. But’ perhaps 
some day you'll be glad.” 

A few moments earlier the man for whom 
these two women were fighting had observed 
them together, and becoming at once interested 
and puzzled now advanced towards them with 
a view to arriving at a solution. 

“ Hullo,” he remarked easily, 
you two were acquainted.” 

“Nor did we until Mr. Ward introduced us 
this afternoon,” explained the younger woman 
as she rose from her seat. 

“Ward introduced you. 
It’s not half-an-hour ago since he was asking 
me at the other end of the room if I knew who 
Elise was, and if | hadn’t introduced them I do 
believe he’d have challenged me to mortal 
combat.” At this point the man alluded to 
approached the little group. “Talk of the 
Horned One,” said Molloy. 

“Here we are again,’ remarked the 
arrival. “And I’ve come to carry your fair 
heroine off to dinner at the Savoy—if she will 
allow me.” 

“Ts that-an invitation, Mr. 
the girl. 

“Tt’s the best I can do in the circumstances 
—unless you'd like me to wire it.” 


“T didn’t know 


Well, that’s funny. 


Ward ?” asked 


new - 


“Oh dear no, but you don’t give me long 
to consider whether I'd be shocking the pro- 
prieties in accepting it.” 

“Won't you risk the shock—just to see how 
it feels, you know ?’ 

“Well, just this time,” she said, and added 
‘as it will perhaps be the last.” 

“T'm alraid I don’t quite see through that 
joke,” said Ward, endeavouring to pass the girl’s 
words off lightly. 

Beatrice Lascelles smiled as she replied, “Oh, 
the joke is that I'm leaving for New York at the 
end of the week and the intervening few days 
are to be spent at the home of a very old friend.” 

Protestations about the remarkable sudden- 
ness of the news followed from both men, but the 
girl merely remarked that she had hated to tell 
them before and that she had kept it from every- 
one as long as she could so as to save as much 
unpleasantness as possible. 

Then she extended her hand to Mrs. Molloy. 
“T’'m very happy to have met you and sorry that 
our acquaintanceship has been so short”; then 
to Molloy, ‘“‘ Good-bye, and thank you very much 
fer all your kindness to me. The past six 
months will always remain one of the most 
delightful remembrances of my life.” 

So ended a game of bluff played with a 
master’s skill. Elise Molloy knew the limitations 
of her hand but. she also knew its strength. 
‘There was no trace of haste, no vestige of anxiety 
or doubt. For months she had been aware of 
her husband's attachment to this girl, for months 
she had been silently ready for the battle, and its 
suddenness when it came had been as disastrous 
for the sweetheart as iit had been triumphant for 
the wile. 

“Do you know anything of this ? 
Molloy, turning to his wile. 

“No, dear,” she said. ‘“‘ It’s as much a surprise 
to me as it appears to have been to you.” 

And they left the room together. 


” 


remarked 


You know what ‘haf means. 


‘“shiveryness.’’ 
Stop the coming cold at once! 


Try it yourself. 


Colman’s 


mustard 


You can avoid rain-chill by such a bath. 


No matter how 
stout your. overcoat, how thick your boots, the 
damp will find its way through somehow. 

And the damp tells you so, very plainly, by 
the sense you have of discomfort, chilliness and 


Get into a 


Mustard Bath 


—a bath to which a couple of tablespoonfuls or 
so of COLMAN’S MUSTARD have been added. 


DELICIOUS 


TO H.M. THE KING 


absolute necessity.’’ 


= 


11 


PLASMO 
INCREASES THE FOOD. 
VALUE ENORMOUSLY” 


NSM) 


{0 TIMES MORE NUTRITIOUS | 
rE ae, COCOA 


—— DIGESTIBLE 
In Tins 9° 1/4. 
& 2/6 


AKE YOUR FURNITURE 6 MOVE AS EASILY 8 SILENTLY 
A SNAKE, GLIDING THROUGH HioR 


USETHE DOMES ON ALL YOUR CHAIRS, 
THEY DOUBLE THE LIFE OF YOUR CARPET: 


OF ALL IRONMONGERS.-STORES, & FANCY SHOPS, 


707 More PauTewD 
THAN ORDINARY OATS. 
Lancel. . 


penny | 


Free From HUSK & FIBRE 


DELICIOUS 
DIGESTIBLE 


IN PKTS. 6? 


PLASMON FOR MOTORISTS. 


Mr. CHARLES SANGSTER, the well-known Motorist, writes :— 


“*It may interest you to know that as a Motorist of no little experience | am 
a great believer in Plasmon, and I consider that on a long journey it is an 


Send for Free Copy of “DIET AND EXERCISE FOR TRAINING,” by C. B. Fry to 
PLASMON, Ltd. (Dept. B. 148), Farringdon Street, E.C. 


4 Centie TAP 


FOR HEAVY FURNITURE SIMPLY 
PLACE THEM UNDERNEATH. 


THEY FIX THEMSELVES. 


Tres 


OR PATENT WE CASTORS 


FOUR THE JUNGLE. 


THE TATERR 


d Gompany. 
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Ghe Company's Illustrated Catalogue for the year 1910 Jree upon application. 


37, 38, & 43, Burlington Arcade, W. 


143, Regent Street ; 


e 
9 


85, New Bond Street 


(Opposite Marshall & Snelgrove’s.) 


(Burlington Gardens End.) 


y’s, Chesham House.) 
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Ghe Highway of Fashion : 


Robin Hood and Prairie Hats. 

ILLINERY is one of the most impor- 
tant features in the toilette of the 
woman who wishes to be well dressed, 
and to-day the cult of the plain hat 

is as carefully considered as the elaborate, the 
subject being as inexhaustible as the Budget 
itself. The craze for beaver still continues, but 
it is sale to predict that as the winter approaches 
black will lead the van adorned with cinnamon 
and royal-blue ostrich plumes for visiting and 
velvet for morning wear. The Robin Hood 
hat is the latest shape to make its début carried 
out in this charming material. As will be 
remembered the hat worn by the famous out- 
law of this name was turned up on one side, 
had rather a high crown, and was trimmed 
with two long quill-like feathers. The smart 
mondaine although retaining the shape has 
substituted a rosette of tinsel and a tuft of 
breast plumage for the feathers. For travelling 
it will divide honours with the Prairie hat, 
which is fashioned of felt and relieved with a 
band of suéde of a contrasting shade. 


An Innovation. 

Quite the latest conceit is trimming hats on 
the right instead of the left side, and 
where large hats are concerned the woman 
who takes time by the forelock and alters the 
position of her trimming will find it an immense 
advantage when walking or driving with her 
friend who has not yet adopted the latest mode. 
Mlle. Cécile Sorel of the Comedie Francaise has 
introduced a hat that is not unlike the one 
worn by Miss Emmy Wehlen in The Dollar 
Princess, which has no doubt been seen by the 
majority of my readers. It is of velvet relieved 
with ostrich plumes and is decidedly smaller 
than those we have been accustomed to the last 
few months, but what it lacks in breadth is 
certainly compensated for in height. The 
former hat is of felt or it may be of silk beaver 
turned sharply up all round and trimmed with a 
fancy feather mount, and is by some styled the 
bonnet de Henri Il. It is worn well down on 
the head; in fact, when donned by the extremists 
on the other side of the Channel it extends to 
the eyebrows and is very high. 


Ba at & 


The Alliance of Suéde and Sealskin. 
[arse hats of thee Gainsborough 

character have the crown of 
sealskin, which reaches to within 
4 in. of the edge of the brim, while 
the doublures and borders are of the 
finest suede of a pastel shade. Lime 
green is extensively used for this 
purpose when the hat is 
decorated with superb 
ostriclh plumes introducing 
the whole gamut of green 
shades, from lime to eme- 
rald. Sometimes things are 
reversed and the doublures 


are of sealskin and the 
crowns of suéde. Further- 


more many of the new 
toques have the crown of 
suede of a natural colour, 
a band of fur forming the 
brim. 


its absence. It is universally conceded that it is 
a source of untold danger as it frequently breaks 
should a person fall and injures the head. 
Strings are therefore employed for keeping the 
hat in position and are tied in quaint little 
bows either at the side, or beneath the chin, or 
if preferred a motor veil is worn beneath which 
is arranged an elastic that prevents the hat 
from slipping. Swansdown and marabout are 
very fashionable materials for hats destined to 
be worn at the rinks. 


THE NEWEST VERSION OF THE DRAPED GOWN 


i it tt 


Carried out in aluminium-grey satin moiré at Debenham and Freebody’s 


Head-gear for Skating. 
A very special leature is now being made by 
the advance modistes of head-gear for 
skating. A very delightful model, which was 
reminiscent of the old-fashioned cloche hat, was 
fashioned of ermine relieved with two small 
white camellias and three diminutive green 
leaves, the doubluve being of tritoma red. This 
idea was repeated in squirrel, when a rich red 
rose was employed for decorative purposes. It 
is deemed necessary that these hats shall. have 
as little trimming as possible and that the hat 
pin whenever possible shall be conspicuous by 


A Touch of Red. 

t is many seasons since the red note was per- 

missible but to-day it is not only permissible 
but de rigueur. No doubt the vogue for black 
is to a certain extent responsible for it. At the 
Ritz in Paris last week it was noticed that 
practically every third person was wearing 
black, but as all black is decidedly unbecoming 
to the brunette a touch of cerise, tritoma, or 
other vivid shade was en évidence. A distinctive 
gown of black satin cloth which mysteriously 
enveloped the figure, the corsage sleeves and 


lv 
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By Marjorie 
Hamilton. 


skirt being apparently cut in one, was decorated 
with long lines of cerise crochet buttons centred 
with sapphires; the Shelley collar of cobwebby 
lace was fastened with a chic little cravat of the 
same nuance. The sealskin toque destined to 
accompany it had a twist of cerise ribbon 
cleverly introduced around the crown, while 
satin moiré of the same shade was requisitioned 
for the lining of the Victorian scar! and muff. 


The Hem of Fur. 
N° content with lavishly trimming the coat 
for promenade wear with fur the hems of 
the vasant terre skirts are finished with peltry, 
skunk, sealskin, and Persian lamb on account 
of their serviceable qualities being the most in 
demand for this purpose. Sometimes these hems 
are 6 in. or 7 in. in depth, meeting the long 
coats which accompany them. Quite the latest 
idea is to have the coat lightly braided with silk 
soutache, the petals of the flowers, which are 
raised, being of fur outlined with braid as well 
as the leaves, while the tendrils are of braid- 
Writing of furs reminds me of a perfectly regal 
dress I saw last week; the under robe was of 
the princess character of the finest kid caracul 
handsomely embroidered with silk braid, the 
deep guimpe being of old lace mellow with 
time; the long coat, also of kid caracul, was 
trimmed with braid. 


% 


te & 


The Latest Fashions in Evening Frocks. 
n the fascinating salons of Debenham and 
Freebody, Wigmore Street, W., one may 
always be sure of finding the newest and most 
exclusive modes which are a forecast of the 
styles that can appropriately be worn during 
the ensuing six months with the assurance that 
one is well in the van of fashion. Very beautilu} 
was a black charmeuse evening gown showing 
a becoming tunic skirt, the waist defined by a 
chain of jet cabochons, a feature of the corsage 
being the gold lace, which was arranged with 
almost a Zouave mouvement, but the true charm 
of the creation, which cannot be described, was 
the graceful silhouette it imparted to the wearer. 
In these strenuous days it is frequently necessary 
for an evening gown to be purchased and worn 
within the space of a few hours, therefore in 
order to meet the requirements of its large 
clientéle this firm is showing a splendid assort- 
,ment of evening gowns ranging in price from 
g8s. 6d. to £20. For 54 guineas there was a 
fascinating frock of shell-pink moiré, the simu- 
lated draperies imparting a handkerchief effect 
in front, while the corsage was trimmed with 
bands of dull silver tinsel outlined with the new 
satin tendril trimming. Sketched on this page is 
acharming frock of aluminium-grey satin moiré ; 
it is perfectly simple, but it is in this simplicity 
that its indefinable cachet lies. 
Furs for All Occasions. 
Having searched as usual the most exclusive 
founts for their inspiration Swan and 
Edgar of Regent Street, Piccadilly, W. (as will 
be seen from the Coloured Supplement given 
away with this number), maintain their exalted 
position in the realm of furs. The wee damsel 
as well as her elder brother and father are 
admirably catered for, the fur-lined coats for the 
latter being per‘ectly tailored and lined with 
first-class peltry, the serviceable qualities of 
which must be experienced to be appreciated. 
Imitation ermine fur coats as well as white 
rabbit with bonnets to match are particularly 
appropriate for the denizens of the nursery and 
ever meet with the approval of the discerning 
mother. Furthermore there are the handsome 
sable, ermine, chinchilla, and fox stoles and 
mulls which will appeal directly to the suscepti- 
bilities of the smart mondaine as they epitomise 
La Mode’s commands for to-morrow as well as 
for to-day. A very handsome bear scar!, 73 in. 
long, may be obtained for 3 guineas and a fancy- 
shape sable fitch stole for 31s. 6d. 


No. 436, NovEMBER 3, 1909] 


—— 


‘Viyella’ Gloves 


(Regd.) 


FOR WINTER. 


For Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children. 


q Exactly the same qualities that have made 

‘Viyella” Cloth famous the world over are 
found in “ Viyella’” Gloves, which are manu- 
factured from exactly similar yarns. These 
qualities are 


Softness,— 
Durability. 


q “ Viyella” Gloves may be had in white and 
colours ; they do not shrink. If your Draper 
does not stock ‘ Viyella” Gloves, we will 
send you the name of the nearest who does. 


Write to 
20A, “Viyella” House, Newgate Street, 
London, E.C, 


HOW TO KNOW GOOD PORT 
BEFORE THE CORK IS DRAWN. 


Look for this sign on the bottle. 

Every bottle bearing that sign contains good 
port. 

Charles Dickens knew that sign and celebrated 
it in ‘‘ Nicholas Nickleby” (Ch. xxxvi.). 


It means— 


DIXON'S 


DOUBLE DIAMOND 


PORT. 


An honest, matured Port, with 
a century’s reputation. 


Don’t forget the sign. 
To be obtained of all Wine Merchants and Grocers 


Wuo.esaLe AGENTS: 


Messrs. BLANDY BROS. & ce 


16, MARK LANE, E.C. 


THE TAPLER 


WATERPROOFERS 


Kia BY SPECIAL 
SOAR ENA aE: ere " APPOINTMENT 
To HIS MAJESTY 


Sole Makers of the 
Incomparable 


“ AQUASCUTUM ” 
COATS. 


Highest 
Award 
Gold Medai. 


Waterproof 
Pure Wool. 


Undoubtedly, the 

most comfortable 

and reliable for 
all purposes. 


Price 


5) 


Guineas. 


“ AQUASCUTUM " COATS 
are made in our model J = 
workshops which are 
open at any time to 
the inspection of 
customers. 


Patterns and 
Catalogue ““I”’ 
on application. 


“ AQUASCUTUM” ST. KILDA GOAT. “ AQUASCUTUM” TOWN COAT. 


Hygienic. Light in Weight, All Wool. Made in exclusive designs and cclourings. 
Price 3} Guineas. From 3 Guineas. 


EGENT STREET, w. 


Get Rid of | thes Dust 


by using the British Portable Vacuum Cleaner, which thoroughly 
removes all dust from Carpets, Drapery, Upholstery and Furniture 
without Discomfort to the household. 
Illustrated Catalogue Post Free. 


The BRITISH VACUUM CLEANER Co., Ld., 99, Parson’s Green Lane, 


LONDON, S.W. 


THE TATLER 
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NOTES HERE AND THERE. 


The New Game of Poker Patience. 

N enthusiastic welcome has been accorded 
the new game, poker patience, a clever 
card game combining all the elements 
of chance and the exercise of slall. It 

may be played by a single individual or a party 
of two or more. It embraces the best features 
of poker while doing away with the gambling 
interest that alone mak es poker worth while to 
the devotee.’ The ordinary poker deck of filty- 
two court and suit cards is used, or by a variation 
in the rules the joker may make an eccentric 
filty-third to upset the law of chances and on 
occasion add 
materially to 


the score. 
Poker  pati- 
ence as a pro- 
gressive game 
proves a 
pleasing 
change for an 
evening's en- 
tertainment. 
Some very 
beautiful po- 
ker patience 
cases have 
been got up 
in anticipa- 
tion of the 
eilt season 
by Messrs. 
Thomas De 


La Rue and A VIEW OF FRENDRAUGHT CASTLE, FORGUE, HUNTLY 


Co., Ltd., who 


introduced 
the game 


Equipped with electric light by Tredegar and Co., Victoria Street, 

Westminster, S.W., who have recently perfected a new _ surfacing 

continuing system whereby no casing or tubing is required. The initial 
outlay is extremely moderate 


a year ago. 


ROWLAND'S 
MACASSAR 


OIL 
FOR THE HAIR. 


Preserves, Beautifies, Restores it. 
Closely resembles the natural oil 
in the hair, which nature provides 
forits preservation. No otherarticle 
possesses this property. Without it 
the hair becomes dry, thin, and 
withered. Poor hair mars the effect 
of a beautiful face. Good hair 
adds charm and interest to a plain 
one; every Toilet Table should 
possess this oil. 

LADIES should always use 
it for their own Hair and for their 
Children’s Hair as it lays the 
foundation of a luxuriant growth. 
Golden’ Colour for fair hair. 
Sizes, 3/6, 7/-, 10/6. Of Stores, 
Chemists, and ROWLAND’S, 67, 
Hatton Garden, London, 


Scld everywhere, 1/13 per bax, 


A Medicated Toilet Soap. 
Winter is a very trying time to everybody, 
especially to those whose skins are at all 
sensitive. It usually heralds the coming of a 
host of afflictions in the shape of chapped face 
and hands, chilblains, rough and red skin on the 
face or hands. ‘These are mostly due to the 
inability of the skin to meet different changes of 
atmosphere. The Tesco medicated toilet soap, 
for which the Erasmic Company is responsible, 
by reason of the medicaments contained in it 
fortifies the skin against the troubles alluded to 
and keeps it healthy right through the winter. 
It stimulates 
free activity 
of the skin 
near the sur- 
face and thus 
prevents pos- 
sible — chills 
and colds. 
It is sold by 
the leading 
chemists and 
stores for 34 A 
a tablet, or 
three - tablet 
box for ten- 
pence. Should 
any difficulty 
be experi- 
enced in ob- 
taining it lo- 
cally it will be 


LORD ROBERTS OPENS A NEW RIFLE RANGE supplied from 


the Erasmic 


At Clapham Junction for the use of the members of the London and Com pany 
South-Western Railway Club. Sir Charles Owen, manager of the company, ees 
spoke of the great success of the club, of which he is president. Mr. z 

Buckmaster is to be warmly congratulated on promoting this range Street, W. 


117, Oxford 


Thresher’s 


() 
sod 2 4 
FAs supblied to Ladies 


Terra-cotta 


Label. 


Shirts. 


AUTUMN AND WINTER WEAR. 


Tailor-cut and made entirely on 
the premises. 


‘PEERAGE’ MIXTURE 


is not a cheap tobacco. It is in fact 


blended from the most expensive qua- 
lities of leaf grown, with the result 
that it cannot be sold for less than 


1/2 per 2-o0z. tin; 2/4 per 3-lb. tin; 4/8 per 4-lb. tin. 


‘ Peerage’ Mixture is essentially a 
g y 
tobacco for the connoisseur. 


Obtainable from high-class tobacconists and _ stores. 
tobacconist temporarily out of stock can easily obtain it for you, 


THEREFORE DECLINE SUBSTITUTES. 


New Model in ‘‘ Courtwill,” Union Flannel, 
Taffeta Wool, and Silk. 


Any Price List, Patterns and Self-measure Forms 
on application, 


THRESHER & GLENNY, 


By Appointment to Her Majesty the Queen, 


MURRAY, SONS & CO., LTD., BELFAST, DUBLIN, GLASGOW. ee Senn ine ee 


152 @ 153, Strand, London, W.C. 
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Debenham 


Wigmore Street. 
(Cavendish Square) London W. 
ES 


Famous for over a Century: 


for Taste. for Quality, for Value 


FURS 


‘iam (i Dn, ~ \ / a / Swe The success of so important a 
thay ( es , " : =) section of our business as the 
Fur Department depends very 

largely upon its capacity to aut 

\ wa OTN WS : i i> % : a very great variety of needs ; 
va Ake ait AANA é } 5 ; and to that end we have always 
Y aa | As in stock a very large selection of 
attractive, useful, and at the same 
time inexpensive Furs in addition 
to the most exclusive Models 
made from the costlier Furs. 


MOLESKIN SET 


(as sketch), made from finest 
English skins, the Stole 80 inches 


long, 8 inches wide, with large 


W. D. & H. O. WILLS’S SA pillow Muff to match, lined Satin. 


Cad 9 eee \ The set complete, 
Onbasy oe \ WAS PRICE: 


MIXTURE i | GNS. 


In 2.02, In 4-0z. 
Packeis, Tins, 


The Imperial Tobacco Co. APPEALS TO THE * *« 
(of Gt Britain & Ireland), Ltd. MOST CRITICAL TASTE Fur Catalogue Post Free. 


C. SHAPLAND, 


Dealer in Modern and Antique Jewels, Old 
Silver, Sheffield Plate, MCiniatures, &c., 


4g, 


207, HIGH HOLBORN, W.C. (fom N ie 
pao 
Having purchased at enormous reduction for cash pT 
from the trustee under a deed of assignment RHEUMATISM 
THE ENTIRE STOCK OF Price 2” 
Messrs. PYKE BROS., 138, NEW BOND ST., W., Se BENGT : 
(who have relinquished business), we are offering eHEMSES a Wonderful Remedy 


same at‘about Half the Usual West-End Prices. 


Ai unique opportunity for bargains in goods.of the best 
taste in every variety. Selections sent on approval. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Remarkable discovery that will interest every woman with 
superfiuous hair. Perfectly safe treatment that permanently 
destroys the roots, fully described, FREE TO ALL. 

Hairy women need no longer despair. Out of the mass of failures has come a genuine success. 
Their unsightly blemish can be so thoroughly destroyed that they themselves will wonderifthey 
ever really had disfiguring hair. The Capillus Mfg. Company are in sole possession of a 
marvellous home method that removes superfluous hair for ever. } 


It goes to the very 
root of the hair and destroys its life, so that it will never grow again. The Company want it 


understood that this method is different entirely from the many powders, lotions, and cos- GEE 
metics sold that only remove temporarily and hurt a delicate skin, while this new method e e > GED GP @ GERD O 


removes the hair for all time, and is simple and harmless. It isa home treatment that 


any lay can es S MAKES WOMEN BEAUTIFUL. 


gee] fT RHEUMATISM, GOUT, 
TTT Te NEURALGIA, 


Calms Pain Immediately 
2 /- Per Box 


DF BENGUE & C? 
91, G! Titchfield Street. 
BOX 7. 
LONDON,E.C. 


OF ALL CHEMISTS 


any lady can easily use in her private apartments, and will permanently remove superfluous 


By sending your name and address, and enclosing stamp to pay postage, to the Capillus Marvellous development accomplished by the new and 
Mfg. Co., 303, Century House, 205, Regert»St., London, W., you will receive wonderful Diano method of enlarging the female bust. 
a full description of this simple and remarkable method, which will enable you to remove all 


superfluous hair at home at aver) slight expense. The descriptio posted to you free in a perfectly Thin women are quickly developed into commanding figures that excite wonderment & admiration. 


pain and sealed envelope, and you should have no hesitancy in writing. You will be delighted to learn Anew and surprisingly effective home treatment has been discovered that enlarges the female bust at least six inches. 
ow easily and surely superfluous hair can be permanently and painlessly remdved, and it will pay Women who are not lacking in this respect will not be particu- 
you to write to-day. 


Don’t neglect to do so. larly interested, but thos ho b me unfortunate circum- 
st nce of health or occupation are deficient ii i 
ill be very much fa: ed by the peculiar prominence 


achieved by the treatment. It is called DIA a c 
P E R R Y 3 Ss ied by the l-known ESPANOLA MEDICINE COM 
NY. Th is no doubt about the marvellous power of this 
new treatment to develop the bust toa¢ ifying extent. Any 
lady who wishes to know more about DIANO should send her 
. name and address to the ESPANOLA MEDICINE COM- 
Bros 


NO TWO ALIKE. graphs from li 
* a great number of | 
Per packet 3d. of 6 Labels, prominent ladies ommending the wonderful and remark- 
5 a8 . able power of DIANO t» enlarge the bi tter how flat 
Ofall Stores, Tourist Agents, Bookstalls, Stationers. the chest may be. Miss Moreton wri Diano acted 


ly, already develore 


Prevents the decay of the TEETH. My neck, which was 50 v6» 


the hollows are beautiful 4 
Renders the Teeth PEARLY WHITE, eneace haut wonder Bice Mis 
2 a 3 SJigure ts persectly developed by Diano, Shall not require 
Delicious to the Taste. BY- APPOINTMENT. more." Mrs. Blase writes: ‘* Sti er Dixvouny chest 
Of ab Chemists and Perfumers throughout the measurement has increased six inches." These ladies have = 
| world, 28. Gd. per Bottle, intimated th leasure to give their experience to others, and 5 
full addresses will be given to dona-five applicants, Do not 
FLORILINE TOOTH POWDER only fe fo write eee ache pesaty, book end portraits will ~ bes ee 
L Fj COPENHAGEN lelight you. you need to do is to send your name and J} «« The desire to = -B ty is k + | 
aildrecerandarste taenaye pos : peel possess Beauty is keenes 
panels i ia Glass Jars, price 1s. strictly confidential, Address = “Au Correspondence] ___where refinement is_strongest.”___| 
are! y by THE ANGLO-AMERICAN DRUGCa, = x 
Ltd,, 33, Farringdon Road, London, E.C. pease Rees ar Skee Lady Manager, R.V. Espanola Medicine Co. (Dept. 231), 205, Regent Street, London, W 


Estb. 1818 y SEES @ GRRE GD GED CD GMD 0 GAD © 
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Gossip 


Another Religious Play. 

HE fashion of representing Christ in 
modern garb amid modern sur- 
roundings proceeds apace. ‘Thea- 
trically-—at least in England—it 

started with Mr. Jerome K. Jerome’s 
modern morality play, The Passing of the 
Third Floor Back ; but in France and also 
in America it has been a common thing 
for many years past. In paintings, of 
course, it is a common occurrence. Any 
artist who desires to create something of 
a sensation knows exactly what to do 
and how to do it. Provided, however, 
that the theme is treated reverently 
nothing but good can come of such an 
idea. The only thing is that a modern 
theatre with its gilding and its trappings, 
its programme-sellers ‘and its general air 
of a theatrical enterprise, hardly lends 
itself as an ideally reverential setting. 
Nor does the sight of Christ with a know- 
ledge of stage effect, a gift of repartee, and 
a talent for elocution appear particularly 
impressive. Nevertheless, there is at pre- 
sent in London a large public for this sort 
of thing, and as far as such a subject can 
be reverently treated in modern garb and 
impressively acted by modern men and 
women this has been done at the Adelphi 
Theatre in Mr. Charles Rann Kennedy’s 

successful play, The Servant in the House. 


Its History and Treatment. 
AS most people know Mr. Kennedy’s 
play has lately enjoved an enormous 
success in America. Mr. Walter Hampton, 
who played the part of the vicarage 
butler, even went so far as to make-up in 
the traditional likeness of the Son of Man. 
Here the part is played—and very well 
played, too—by Mr. Sydney 
Valentine, though his appear- 
ance in no way suggests the 
divinity the réle is supposed to 
represent. ‘This is perhaps as 
well, though we say so from 
no spirit of conventional ortho- 
doxy. Itis nevertheless quite 
as effective—perhaps, indeed, it 
is more so. The play is written 
with so much genuine sincerity, 
so forcefully acted by the com- 
pany at the Adelphi, that it can 
rise superior to a false theatri- 
cality of that kind. 


The Acting. 
[2 the story of The Servant in 

the House the dramatist has 
been rather cruel towards the 
English clergy, especially the 
English bishops. Of course, 
there is a great deal of truth in 
many of his remarks. but I firmly 
believe that they do not apply 
to the majority. Nevertheless, 
in spite of a somewhat narrow 
and prejudiced outlook on the 
affairs of our national Church, 
there can be no doubt that 
such plain speaking will do the 
utmost amount of good. As 
for the acting of this curious 
production—a production which 
will doubtless appear as a new 
evangel to many people—it is 
in every way excellent. . First 
and foremost is Mr. Henry 
Miller, quite one of the finest 


Miss Gwladys Wynne, Mr. Guy Standing, 
and Mr. J. H. Barnes were especially praise- 
worthy. That this religious play will be a 
success there can be little doubt. If youcan 
once swallow the real inner meaning of the 


Bacon 


AN ELFIN DANCER 


Clever little Mary Glynne, who is bewitching her 
audiences by her charming dances in ‘‘ The Merry 
Peasant”’ at the Strand Theatre 


characters represented there is absolutely 
nothing to shock or offend. On the con- 
trary, the audience on the first night found 
it most moving and impressive, and their 
enthusiasm at the close was genuinely 


Foutsham & Banfiela 


MR. LEWIS WALLER AND MISS WINIFRED EMERY 


the Gre 
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en-roo! 


sincere. Few people, indeed, could listen 
to such an earnest piece of work without 
attention even if they hardly agree that 
such a theme can be treated reverently in 
a modern theatre. There are matinées 
on Saturdays. 


it & 


La Veuve Joyeuse. 
Pas, one of the last capitals in Europe 
to welcome The Merry Widow, has 
certainly made up [or lost time by flocking 
in thousands to see it since its first pro- 
duction at the Apollo Theatre some 
months ago. Very shortly the r5o0th 
performance will be registered, which as 
everybody knows is a very long run indeed 
for the French capital. As for Miss 
Constance Drever she has established 
herself one of the most popular artists in 
light opera at pre: sent playing in Paris. 
The “ Comedia’? speaks of her as the 
“Parisian idol’’—which for an English 
artist is a great compliment indeed. 
st a 
A Long Run. 
he Woman in the Case has just entered 
upon its sixth month in London. It 
has never looked’ back ever since the first 
night at the Garrick Theatre when its 
reception was so enthusiastic, and _ still 
shows undiminished power to attract large 
and appreciative audiences, A singularly 
delicate compliment was paid to Miss 
Violet Vanbrugh by the author, the late 
Mr. Clyde Fitch. “ You play Claire Fos- 
ter,” he said to her, ‘just as Sargent 
would have painted her.” Miss Vanbrugh 
is, Of course, one of the tallest women on 
the stage, ‘her height being just over 
5 it. 10 in. 
i % od 
A Fairy Play. 
Tre production of Maurice 
Maeterlinck’s beautiful 
fairy play, The Blue Bird, by 
Mr. Herbert Trench at the Hay- 
market Theatre is surely one of 
the most interesting items of 
information that the play-going 
world in London has had for 
along time. The blue bird does 
not, of course, really exist ; it is 
the poet’s symbol for “ the great 
secret of things and of happi- 
ness.’ Reading it in book form 
it is perfectly delightful, though 
whether its full effect will ever 
get across the footlights depends 


greatly upon the producer. 
Happily Mr. Herbert Trench 
has shown us that he is a 


manager of whom London may 
well be proud, and there can 
be no doubt that everything 
will be done to make this 
beautiful fairy play as perlect 
as possible. Miss Carlotta 
Addison and Mrs. Cecil Raleigh 
are among those engaged for 
the production. 
& te & 

We Russian Dancers. 


t never rains but it pours”’ 

is, of course, a trite 
saying; yet it is perpetually 
being verified in the world of 


’ 


variety. A short time ago one 
considered oneself extremely 


lucky if one managed to escape 


actors that America has ever Represent the historical characters of Sir Walter Ralegh and Queen 4 Salome dance somewhiere 
sent us. Miss Edith Wynne Elizabeth in Mr. William Devereux's exciting play, “Sir Walter Ralegh,” at = sandwiched in the evening's 
Matthis and M Syd the Lyric Theatre. Most of the historical incidents in the great man's eo N. Howene i 

VEAL SO DD, T. “sydney career are included in the play, and those which are imaginary have at least programme. ow, however, the 


Valentine were also good, while 


the necessary “thrill” to recommend them. 


Vili 


The piece is well worth seeing 


rage is for Russian dancers. 
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COUG@TE’S 


RIBBON DENTAL’ CREAM 
An Amusing Incident 


(Told by a Dentist). 


“COLGATE & CO. 

Dear Sirs,—Thank you for calling my 
attention to your Dental Cream. Preventa- 
tive dentistry for children is my special work, 
and I am delighted to know of such a 
delicious dentifrice for young people. One 
little boy ate the contents of the tube which | 
asked his mother to get for him, remarking to 
me the next day : 

‘ Say, Doctor, I wish that tube had 
been three feet long.’”’ 


Signed by a former President of a State 
Dental Association (Name on application) 


Just like a Boy! 


There is actually in a large tube of Colgate’s Dental Cream 


15 feet of Cream 


If he had used it properly (one inch twice daily)—it would have lasted 
three months. 


Delicious, the antiseptic dentifrice that combines efficiency. with flavour. 
Economical, more cream than average tube, less used, no waste. 
Antiseptic, gives pearly teeth and healthy gums. 


42 in, of Cream in trial tube sent for 24. in stamps. 


COLGATE & CO. (Est. 1806), 
Aakers of Cashmere Bouquet Toilet Soap. 
British Depot (Dept. T), 
46, Holborn Viaduct, 
London, E.C. 


COMES OUTA RIBBON 
LIES FLAT ON THE BRUSH 
BOSTON 


os|NA 


NOISELESS 


PIER 


THE. TPATEEE. 


oR LUNCH & DINNeE, 


HALFORD'S CURRIED PRAWNS 
HALFORDO'S CURRIED CHICKEN 
HALFORD’'S CURRIED LOBSTER Be, 


HALFORD’S 


HALFORD’S CURRY SAUCE 
HALFORD'S CURRY POWDER 
HALFORD'S CURRY PASTE &c. 


OF ALL GROCERS 


SPRUDEL-SALT 
ARLSBA SALT 


Jollee 


IS THE ONLY GENUINE CARLSBAD 


Sense OF IMITATIONS & FALSIFICATIONS. 
See That The Wrapper Bears The Signature OF The Sole Agents: 


INGRAM & ROYLE, Lt, LonpDoN, LIVERPOOL & BRISTOL. 
SCF ALL CHEMISTS & DRUG STORES. —————— 


LOOK PRICES FOR 1910. 


FOR From Ist. November, 1909 


THE The number of cars produced by the Napier factory during the past year has been MORE 
PATENT THAN THREE TIMES THE-NUMBER produced during any previous year. This 
seks large factory output en ables us to give the perfect NAPIER workmanship and material 

RUBBERS at the following prices :— 

BUTTON NOISELESS NAPIER CHASSIS PRICES WITH TYRES. 

‘oof Drive. i IP. No.of Drive. 

s. Cy's. 
2 Live Axle 45 6 Live fale 
Live Axle 60 
Live Axle (Special long 
wheel base) 

Live Axle 

Live Axle 

Chain- Drive (Special 
Colonial model) 


THREE YEARS’ GUARANTEE WITH EVERY CHASSIS. 


EDGE (1907) Ltd., 14, New Burlington St., London, W. 


Argue and question about | 
politics but not about | 
your health. Be cured, 

“They DO touch the 
Liver.” 


a, 
WILL NOT TEAR THE SOCKS, 
THE ACME OF COMFORT. 


THE HEIGHT OF PERFECTION. 


Cotton, plain or check Seno pair. 
Silk, plain elastic ... a3 . 2/= pair. 
BY POST 1D. EXTRA. 


Cc. D. MORGAN & CO,, 
HOSIERS, 
13, SHAFTESBURY AVENUE, 
PICCADILLY CIRCUS, W. 


Special Grand Genuine package has signature 


xe 
6-cylinder, Live Axle 


SHAVING A PLEASURE. 
More men would shave themselves if they only knew what 
were perfect razors. The “ Kropp” Razors are as near 
perfection as British Steel and Skill can make them! One 
trial will prove this to your satisfaction. 
DO NOT BE PUT OFF WITH SUBSTITUTES. 


ROPP RAZ 


ENGLISH MANUFACTURE, 
REAL HAMBURG GROUND. 


ALWAYS 
READY FOR USE. 


WHEN BUYING 


| UMBRELLAS on SUNSHADES 


INSIST ON HAVING 


FOX'S"=" FRAMES 


Look for the Trade Mark 


(SFOX&C2 mien) = PARAGON =) 


Cost only a FEW PENCE extra, 


== Ge Each Rezor in a ase. 
BLACK HANDLES, 5/6. IVORY HANDLES; 7/6. 
NEVER REQUIRES GRINDING. 
Wholesale: OSBORNE, GARRETT & CO., LONDON, W. 


Makes al the differen 


mn the Health of fhe pees | 


Made at Sheffield, and sold all over the World. 
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= of Condon Cife. 


A PORTFOLIO OF SKETCHES 


by the famous ‘ Tatler” Artist, 


GEORGE BELCHER. 


If you are looking for an original 
and beautiful Christmas or Wed- 
ding Present to give to your 
friends, this magnificently-produced 
Portfolio is exactly what you want. 


A. strictly limited number of copies 


only will be printed, after which the 
plates will be destroyed. 


ORDER AT ONCE BEFORE YOU 
ARE TOO LATE. 


BELOW ARE A FEW CRITICISMS OF MR. BELCHER’S WORK BY THE LEADING PAPERS OF THE DAY. 

THE TIMES.—'‘A real humorist—Mr. Belcher's power of casting his piece, so to PALL MALL GAZETTE.—"The most wonderful record of lower middle class, and 
speak, is extraordinary. The character which the Artist puts into faces and even lower class London character.” 
attitudes is amazing.” BORNING POST.—" An observant eye, the illuminating gift of humour, and fluent 

Saat t i , give Mr. s i a gj ators 

DAILY CHRONICLE.—" To some folk knowledge of and joy in the clouds of nature common life." ir. George Belcher a high place among illustrators of the,comedy of 
has arisen from the study of Constable's cloud sketches. I findmyself with an added R 
interest more curious than mirthful in the faces that lurk in the byways and back Supe D.—"' Mr. George Belcher certainly makes good his claim to be regarded as 
rooms of this city after studying Mr. Belcher's vivid presentations of Londonlifeand one of our distinctive humorists.’ 
character.” : SPORTING TIMES.—" Instinct with life and humour.” 


Can be obtained from all Booksellers, © ORDER FORM. 
Newsagents, and at every Railway To the Publisher, “ The Tatler,” 


: : : t New Street, Fetter Lane, 
Bookstall in the United Kingdom, Gre oe aise coe 
Dear Sir, 


£1 I Please send me copies of the “ Portfolio of Types and Characters 
S. net, of London Life—Sketches by George Belcher,” for which I enclose cheque value 


ot direct from ‘“ The Tatler” 
Offices, Great New St., E.C., post 


free for 22{- Please write clearly. 


Printed by Eyre & SportiswoovE, Lrp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published Weekly by THe SpHere & TaTLER, Ltn,, Great New Street, 
London, E.C.—November 3, 1909. Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903 
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The 


Traveller’s 
Treasure—. 


CALOX 


The Oxygen 

Tooth Powder, 
Everything about CALOX 
is a recommendation to the 
traveller—the dainty metal 
bottle—not liable to be smashed 


A 


OR PREPARED 


solid leather 
cigarette case ccn- 
taining a sample 
af these famous 
Cigarettes wilt be 
sent tc anyone en- 


MARICH Cigarettes. 


By special 
appcintment 
to 


H.R.H. 


Supplied to 
man) cfthe 
leading Naval & 
Military Messes 
and Ciut 


100 sent post 
free for 7/- 


THE TATLER 


SUFFERERS 


Instant relief in Asthma, 
Croup, and 


Bronchitis, 


SAMPLF send post card 
to POTTER & CLARKE, 
Artillery Lane, London, E. 


Mention this Pager 


INSTANT RELIEF 


on journey—the special cap 
valve, through which the 


WHITE FULLER'S 
EARTH. 


powder may be made to flow 
readily and without waste— 
the powder itself, so powerful 


as a deodorizer, disinfeczant 
and germicide, so effective as 
a dentifrice, and so refreshing 
to the whole mouth, 


As used in the Royal Nurseries, and supplied to iM 
(Queen Alexandra, Her tate Majesty the Queen and the 
Koyat Princesses, &c 


il Post free in Boxes, 
Sold everywhere , w/t: Tins, 3/, 5/ 


, * 16, 
Bouies at as-4d. gies ete 
Sample and booklet 
post tree from 
A.C. WOOTTON, 4 
14, Trinity Sq. 
London, 


Set that the Trade 
Mark, Name and 
Addrtss are on 
every parce! and do 


THE MEXICAN 
HAIR RENEWER 


PREVENTS the Hair from falling off. 
RESTORES Grey or White Hair to its 
ORIGINAL COLOUR, 

Is NOT A DYE. 


Of all Chemists and Hairdressers, 
Price 38. Gd. per Large Bottle. 


May be obtained of 
all Y Chemists and not be persnaded to 
Stores, or direct from take Imulanons 
JOHN TAYLOR. Manufacturing Chemist, 
13, Baker Street, Portman Square, W. 


V. MARICH & CO. (MALTA), 
(Dept. T), Billiter Buildines, LONDON, E.C. 


Technikum Mittweida, ==] 


irector: Professor A, Holzt. Kingdom of Saxony. 
A technical College for Electro snd Machinc technics. Special 


Prepared only by the ANOLO-Amenican Druo Co., Ltd, 


sections for Engineers ici F C 
gi , Technicians and Foremca, Laboratory for 38, Farringdon Road, London, F.C. 


Electrotechnics and Machine-building, Factory-workshops for, 


fl acquiring practice. Highest number of students in a y: 


“The Prince of Wales as a Shot.” 


Nov. TH E 63: 


1909. 


COUNTRYHOM 


Country. 


This Important Article 
includes Illustrations of: 


Other Contents of the 


November Number : 
(The Second Number of the New Volume) 


Beautiful Country Homes— 


“BROADLANDS, ASCOT.” 
Fully Illustrated. 


Lord Lilford’s Collections of Birds. 


Many Illustrations. 


“Pheasant Shooting at 
Brocket Hall.” 


“The Prince bringing down 


a High Bird.” French Gardening. 


By M. TERASSE, one of the first 
authorities on Intensive Culture. 


Golf Clubs at Old Country Houses. 


Illustrated. 


“The Prince on the Moors.” 


“The Prince shooting 
Driven Partridges.” 


The Garden and the Greenhouse. 
By J. W. ODELL, F.R.H.S. 


The Garden and the Cook. 
“The Prince Abroad.” ee ea ee 
eta : Indoor Hobbies for the Country 


Home. 
Autograph Collecting. 

How to run Small Holdings at a 
Profit. 


“The Prince: ‘A Right 
Royal Pickle.’” 


“PUBLISH BD BY HE SPHERE 
S-TATLER-L! GREAT NEW 
STREET-:-LON DON-:-E:C:!: 

rornted Eyre & Spotttsuwr00de Luntted::- 
P Chae Deere 


NOW ON SALE. 


G"- net. 


NOW ON SALE. 


G&G" net. 


IN THREE COLOURS. 


REDUCED FACSIMILE OF COVER 


THIS GOUPON-INSURANGE-TIGKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£92 oOo WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
5 representative of the bond side holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season-ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 
Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— 
(a) That death result within one month after the accident, (8) that such holder's usual signature shall have been writter. in ink Or pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident be 
given to the Corporation at Its Principal Office In London within fourteec days after its occurrence. (@) that medica’ certificates and cther information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by the 
Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance apphes only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insutance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week ofissue only. 
This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to the conditions of the ‘‘ OcEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LiMiTED, Act, 1890,” Risks Nos, 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 


The possession of this Coubon-insurance-Tickel ts admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act. 


s 


A print of the Act can be seen at the Principal O/fice of the Corporation, 
Sig MALU Ye ~..-..aee ee nennen sean seeneeneeneenneeennencns eee ceeneesseesereer eee seteaneen = 
Subseribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance either direct to the Publisher. or to a Newsagent, are not required to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Tieket 


but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subseriptions, provided that a eertificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
of subscription. This ean be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OGEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Lid., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.G. 


Week of issue, from November 3, 1909 
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(OURVSICRS 
Season 1909 Perfumes, 
Fe & nee 


VIOTTO (THE Sout OF THE LAEEYS 


VIOLET) 
1/8, 3/2, 6/-, 11/9, 22/6. 


HAVANETA “Wintanriltees” 
2/3, 4/3, 7/6, 14/6. 
Of all Chemists and Stores. 


COURYASICR 


“GRANDE 
CHARTREUSE” 


NOTICE. 


The genuine Chartreuse, Green and Yellow, 
now made by the Monks. is shipped from 
Tarragona, Spain, bearing the following label: 


CAR UmERIE. | 
COURV ONGIER 


(Without Spirit.) 


A Deon by 
. = ’ te hy, a 
His Majesty’s Governmen FABRIQUEE A77\\ ATARRAGONE 
SG 


Courvoisier’s C.C. Perfumes are exempt 
from duty. This at once places them out- | Cae ; W 
side the category of ordinary Perfumery. & ee 


Sold in small vials, yet, being concentrated essence, the contents are in 
actuality more than in a bottle of spirit perfumery at even a-greater cost. 


HAVANETA, C.C. 
Rose, C.C., Lily of the Valley, C.C. Per Vial. 


Use sparingly; the merest touch of the pertuming rod is ample. 
Advisedly perfume your attire on the reverse side. 


VIOTTO SOAP, 2/6; HAVANETA SOAP, 2/9. 
( Per Box of Threz Tablets.) The cily soaps made from Alou-myl base. 
Sample Tablets post free on receipt of 6d. 
Address— 


Dept. D, H. BRONNLEY & Co., Ltd., London,W. 


This Liqueur is the only one identical a 
: ly the same as that made at the Monaste 

of cite G-ande-Chartreuse in France, previous to the expulsion of the Monks, who 
have kept intact the secret of its manufacture. It is now made by the same Monks 
in Spain, whence it is shipped direct to the United Kingdom through Messrs. 
H. RIVIERE & CO., London, Sole Agents for the sale of the products of 
the Péres Chartreux in Great Britain, Ireland, India and South Africa. 

CAUTION.—None is guaranteed genuine in the United Kingdom, India, ow 
South Africa, unless bearing the above label of which this notice forms part. 


WARNING.—Arty person selling or offering 


for sale as CHARTREUSE 
any liqueur other than that manufactured by the 
Péres Chartreux, will be proceeded against with the 
utmost rigour of the law; and any Liqueur offered 
as Chartreuse under the old Label is spurious unless 
the said label bears on the right hand bottom corner 
the words, “LITH. ALLIER, GRENOBLE,’ as per 
s following reduced facsimile. 
is not only an ab- 


solutely pure Cocoa 
renowned for its 
nourishing qualities, 
but is a perfect food, . 
easily digested, and i 


closely resembles | 
milk in the large 
proportion of \ 
flesh-forming and — 
strength 

sustaining 

elements 


To be obtained of all Dealers in Wines and Spirits 
throughout the United Kingdom and in the Colonies. 


it contains 


CLEANED BY 


TO LOOK LIKE VA 

» 2 =NEW FOR 7 QD 
DRESSES | ; 

FoR 4. /_” CLEANED 


To do absolutely the BEST WORK 
is the outstanding principle of our 
business. 

LADIES’ GARMENTS of every de- 
scription CLEANED and DYED. 
Send at once for our Price List, 


CLARK & C9. 


MADE AT 
23, HALLCROFT R? RET Fi 


BOURNVILLE 


(WORCESTERSHIRE, 
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